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r soldiers  sprang  in  front  of  the 
.  oommanded  the  scout  to  halt 
v/f.^  Lad  dropped  back  slightly,  came 
,  to  .h<3  spot  ‘-What’s  the  trouble 
o  t  -  d  in  bis  cool  and  easy  way. 
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CHAPTER  1. 

^  yor.XG  WILD  west's  wild  west  show. 

It  was  a  fine  day  in  March,  and  everything  was  in  bloom 
along  the  Rio  Grande. 

Young  Wild  We.st,  the  well-knovvn  boy  hero,  called  the 
Champion  Deadshot  of  the  West  because  he  had  never  yet 
met  his  equal  with  a  rifle  or  revolver,  was  taking  a  little  va¬ 
cation  at  Buckhorn  Ranch. 

With  him  were  the  companions  who  always  traveled  with 
him  on  his  horseback  trips  through  the  wildest  parts  of  the 
country,  in  search  of  excitement  and  adventure,  viz:  Arietta 
Murdock,  his  golden-haired  sweetheart;  Cheyenne  Charlie,  the 
scout,  and  his  wife  Anna;  and  Jim  Dart  and  Eloise  Gardner, 
his  sweetheart.  Of  course  it  might  be  well  to  add  tliat  Hop 

•  Wah  and  Wing  Wah,  the  two  Chinese  who  were  employed  by 
the  young  deadshot  and  his  partners  as  handy  man  and  cook, 
were  tliere,  too. 

They  alv.mys  came  and  went  when  the  rest  did,  so  when 
^  a  short  rest  or  long  vacation  occurred  they  were  in  it,  just 
the  same  as  the  rest. 

“Well,  boys,"  Wild  said,  as  he  brushed  back  the  wealth  of 
light  chestnut  hair  that  hung  down  over  his  shoulders,  “it 
strikes  me  that  things  are  getting  pretty  v/ell  played  out  in 
this  part  of  the  country.  The  tameness  of  things  in  general 
ha^^caused  me  to  put  in  some  sleepless  nights  of  late.  Last 
nigh^^k^ter  I  had  been  lying  awake  for  more  than  an  hour, 
an  ide^t^^p^jmed  into  my  head,  and  since  that  time  it  has  been 
growing  aUiVe  time.  I  decided  that  I  would  have  to  speak 
to  you  about-  iC^'sJRhat  is  wh^T^Jollowed  you  down  to  the 

•  river  here."  \ 

The  remarks  e n n e  Charlie  and  .Jim 

Dart,  and  when  they  looked  sharpty  at  the  boy  they  saAv  that 
he  was  very  earnest,  and  that  h«*  acted  as  if  something  was 

•  troubling  his  peace  of  mind. 

What  a’-e  you  tryln’  to  git  at.  Wild?"  the  scout  asked,  as 
be  laid  his  hand  on  the  young  deadshot's  shoulder,  coaxingly. 

What  is  in  your  mind,  Wild?"  Jim  put  In,  eagerly. 

•  How  about  us  starting  in  the  show  business?" 

"."how  business!”  the  two  exclaimed,  almost  as  if  in  one 

voire. 

.  Te*.  a  Wild  West  show'.  I  have  got  it  my  head,  and  I 
^an't  seen  to  get  it  out.  You  know  how  dull  things  are  in 
!  ThiC  part  of  the  r-ountry  Just  now.  Why,  in  some  parts  a 
i  f&ifos  Ifc  apt  to  get  arrested  for  carrying  a  gun.  I  have  been 
fhjoklrg  it  o-.cr,  as  I  told  you  before,  and  my  conclusion  is 
I*  hti*  coiL-l  hav<*  a  lively  time  of  it  if  we  set  out  with  a 
I  f.raVrLiS  Wild  West  show." 


“You  mean  to  go  all  through  the  United  States,  1  suppose, 
Wild?”  Jim  asked,  his  face  lighting  up. 

“No.  Jim,  that  isn’t  ray  idea  of  it  at  all.  There  have  been 
so  many  Wild  West  shows,  good  and  bad,  that  I  imagine 
the  i)eople  arc  tired  of  them.  From  what  I  know  about  it, 
there’s  only  been  one  good  Wild  West  show  that  ever  toured 
Europe.” 

“Yes,  that’s^  true." 

“Well,  Europe’s  the  place  for  us,  then.  I  am  well  satlsfled 
that  we  can  get  up  the  biggest  show  that  ever  was.  We 
know'  just  where  to  get  the  material.  I’m  sure.” 

“Well,  I  sorter  reckon  that  the  three  of  us  kin  put  up  a 
putty  good  Wild  West  show,  with  the  gals  helpin’  us  out,” 
Cheyenne  Charlie  declared,  somewhat  proudly.  “When  it 
comes  to  ridin’  an’  shootin’,  where  kin  anybody  be  found  that 
could  hold  a  candle  to  any  of  us?” 

“That’s  an  right,  Charlie,”  and  the  young  deadshot  laughed 
lightly.  “Don’t  go  to  bragging  yourself  up  any.  We’ll  leave 
that  for  some  one  else  to  do.  But  seriously,  what  do  yon  twm, 
fellow\s  think  about  it,  anyhow?” 

“I  think  it’s  all  right.” 

“So  do  I,  Wild?”  Jim  added,  quickly.  ^ 

“Good!  While  we’re  warmed  up  on  the  subject  we’ll  go  and 
have  a  talk  with  the  girls  about  it.  I  w'ant  you  to  wM,tch 
them  closely,  so  you  can  tell  how  they  feel  about  it  with¬ 
out  weighing  up  their  words." 

The  three  started  up  from  the  bank  of  the  Rio  Grande, 
and  w'ere  soon  upon  the  porch  of  the  ranch-house. 

Merry  laughter  could  be  heard  within,  and  they  knew  the 
girls  were  enjoying  themselves  with  Stella,  the  wife  of  Hoss 
Thompson,  who  was  manager  of  Buckhorn  Ranch. 

Wild  led  the  way  inside,  and  found  the  four  females  in 
the  big  kitchen,  w'here  something  in  the  way  of  fancy  pastry 
cooking  was  ’going  on. 

The  appearance  of  the  young  deadshot  and  his  partners  in 
that  part  of  the  house  was  rather  unexpected,  and  the  result 
was  that  a  challenge  was  given  right  away  by  SteUa. 

“Say  what  yon  want,  or  you  can’t  come  in,"  she  declared, 
laughingly. 

“All  right,”  Wild  answered,  smilingly.  “I  just  want  to 
ask  the  girls  one  little  question.” 

‘iQh,  If  that’s  it  you  kin  come  on  in.” 

The  three  promptly  walked  into  the  klt'^hen. 

“What  is  it.  Wild?”  Arietta  .asked,  as  she  looked  at  her 
dashing  young  lover  somewhat  In  suriuise,  for  she  pouhl  see 
that  even  though  he  had  been  smiling  at  the  doorway,  there 
was  nothing  hut  seriousness  showing  on  hi;-;  lace  now. 

‘i  have  just  spoken  to  Charlie  and  Jim  about  something 
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that's  bf-on  on  iny  mind  for  a  few  days,  and  they  have  de¬ 
rided  that  you  nirls  shall  hear  about  it.” 

‘‘That  isn’t  the  Mnestion,  Wild,"  his  sweetheart  said,  laugh- 
ingly. 

"Xo.  'hat  isn’t  the  question.  But  here  it  is.  What  do  you 
think  about  us  starting  a  Wild  West  show  and  going  to 
Mu  rope?" 

For  the  space  of  a  few  seconds  there  was  a  dead  rdlence. 

Arietta,  Anna  and  Elcise  looked  at  each  other  in  mute  sur¬ 
prise,  while  Hoss  Thompson's  wife  stood  with  folded  arras  and 
wide-open  month. 

She  was  the  first  to  speak. 

"Well.  I  never!”  came  from  her  lips.  ‘‘A  Wild  West  show 
an'  goin’  to  Europe.  Who  would  ever  have  thought  of  such 
a  thing?” 

"Do  you  really  mean  that.  Wild?”  Arietta  asked,  as  she 
•stepped  up  and  touched  the  boy  lightly  on  the  arm,  at  the 
same  time  looking  him  squarely  in  the  eyes. 

“I  certainly  do,  little  girl,”  came  the  quick  reply. 

"Very  well,  then.  I  for  one  am  in  favor  of  it,  for  I  know 
that  you  always  knov/  what  you  are  doing,  and  if  you  think 
it  would  be  a  good  idea  to  form  a  sho’w  and  give  exhibitions 
on  the  other  side  of  the  Atlantic,  I  kno'W'  it  would  be  all 
right.” 

"Whoopee,  whoopee!  Wow,  wow\  wow!”  shouted  Cheyenne 
Charlie,  waving  his  hat.  "I  reckon  that  about  settles  it,  Wild. 
We’re  goin’  over  to  the  other  side  of  that  big  pond,  an’  mix 
up  with  the  Dutch,  the  French,  the  Rooshians,  the  Turks,  an’ 
all  them  other  kind  of  people  that  jabbers  like  monkeys. 
Wow!  Talk  about  your  fun  an’  excitement!  If  we  don’t 
have  it  there  I’ll  miss  my  guess.” 

Anna  now  stepped  over  to  her  husband  and  gave  him  a 
shake,  as  if  she  thought  she  would  bring  him  back  to  his 
senses. 

Rut  he  simply  threw  his  arm  about  her  neck  and  gave  her 
a  rousing  old  kiss. 

“It’s  all  right,  gal.  You  ain’t  answered  Wild’s  question  yet. 
Hurry  up  an’  do  it.” 

She  paused  for  a  moment,  and  then  turning  to  Wild  as  if 
she  still  thought  he  had  been  joking,  she  said: 

‘T.f  you  really  mean  it,  Wild,  I  am  heartily  in  favor  of  it. 
Years  ago  when  I  was  very  young  I  dreamed  of  having 
a  chance  to  visit  Europe,  of  which  I  had  read  much  about.” 

“That’s  all  right,  Anna.  I  know  you  really  mean  what  you 
say.  Nov/  then,  Eloise.” 

"You  hardly  need  ask  me  the  question.  Wild.  Since  every¬ 
one  else  is  in  favor,  why  should  I  be  against  it?  Of  course 
i’ll  go,  and  I  hope  if  I  am  to  taKe  part  in  the  show  I’ll  be 
able  to  accredit  myself  in  a  proper  manner.  You  all  know 
that  I  was  once  in  the  show  business  that  time  when  the 
traveling  show  became  stranded  in  Weston,  Dakota,  and  you 
saved  me  from  a  villain.  I  was  a  trapeze  artist  at  the  time, 
but  of  course  a  trapeze  will  hardly  be  used  in  a  genuine 
V/ild  West  show.” 

"No  such  thing  as  a  trapeze  for  you,  Eloise,”  Jim  Dart 
declared.  “You  will  be  all  right  as  an  equestrienne.  That  is 
the  way  they  put  it  on  the  bills.  I  believe.” 

“Jest  say  that  ag’in,  Jim,”  Cheyenne  Charlie  said,  eagerly, 
“bdldn't  quite  ketch  that  v.'ord.” 

"Equestrienne,’’  Jim  repeated. 

"Huh!  That’s  a  mighty  long  word.  I  s’pose  it  means  ridin’ 
horseback.” 

“That’s  just  exactly  what  it  means,  Charlie.” 

"All  right,  then.  I  won’t  even  try  to  remember  it,  though, 
an’  I’m  always  lookin’  for  good  words,  too.” 

The  surprise  being  over,  they  now  laughed  heartily  at  the 
scout. 

But  that  settled  it. 

Young  Wild  West  was  going  to  start  a  Wild  West  show. 

It  had  not  taken  but  a  few  minutes  to  arrange  it  all.  too, 
a.s  far  as  the  decision  was  concerned. 

While  they  wene  talking  it  over  Hoss  Thompson  came  in. 
and  when  he  learned  of  the  project  he  was  as  much  amazed 
as  his  wife  had  bten,  for  being  a  simple-minded  Texan,  with  ■ 
little  or  no  Knowledge  of  the  other  part  of  the  world,  it 
reined  to  him  that  it  was  a  flaring  project. 

riien  again,  he  did  not  want  to  have  the  young  owner  of 
Duf-:norn  R.'nch  and  his  friends  he  away  sudi  a  long  time. 

The  ne.':t  day  the  young  .1 'r,^lshot  anti  his  partners  we>-e 
i'i.-;t  as  eaver,  if  not  more  so.  to  go  ahead  with  ^helr  scheme, 
j  j  They  1  ?t  out  fer  El  f-a-o,  .vhero  they  knew  they  would  he 
ode  io  find  some  on  '  'v!t  (  wr»'?!.i  piV  thorn  in  '.onrh  with  what 

Ei.  V  u reded 

•'■q  foiir.se  tbf  v  ’'U';  to  ilK»e  .'i  r'.'lMCel  0'  )  ull-blucficj  In 
for  w.:at  -vould  a  Wild  West  show  b.  without  them? 
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They  remained  in  El  Paso  three  days,  and  when  they  re¬ 
turned  to  Buckhorn  lianch  to  take  a  final  leave  of  it  for  sev- 
'  eral  months,  the  major  part  of  the  aiTangementa  had  l>^'en 
made. 

One  week  later  found  Young  'Wild  West  in  the  City  of  New 
York,  with  nearly  all  the  artists  he  needed  for  the  big  show. 

It  was  the  first  time  he  had  ever  been  there,  and  It  was 
the  same  with  his  partners  and  the  girls,  though  Anna  and 
Eloise  had  been  born  east  of  the  Mississippi. 

Accommodations  on  the  steamer  that  was  to*  take  them 
across  the  Atlantic  had  been  engaged  aw-;ay  ahead,  so  after 
spending  three  days  in  the  big  city,  they  all  embarked  and 
in  due  tim6  the  steamer  left  the  port  and  was  plowing  its 
way  in  the  direction  of  Europe. 

Of  course  it  had  been  necessaiv'  to  send  advance  agents 
ahead,  but  Wild  and  his  partners  had  plenty  of  money  at  tlieir 
command,  and  they  had  selected  the  best  men  in  the  business, 
who  came  well  recommended. 

It  had  been  decided  that  they  would  sail  straight  to  Ham¬ 
burg  and  make  a  tour  through  Germany,  France.  Switzerland, 
Italy,  Austria,  Russia,  and  so  on  back  to  the  British  Isles. 

This  would  take  them  the  best  part  of  a  year,  and  the 
young  deadshot  figured  that  not  only  would  money  be  made 
from  the  venture,  but  the  adventures  they  were  sure  to  meet 
with  would  well  paj’’  him  for  the  experiment,  if  such  it  could 
be  called,  for  he  well  knew'  that  Buffalo  Bill’s  show'  had 
met  with  a  rousing  success  w'herever  it  w'ent  in  the  foreign 
countries. 

There  was  lots  of  fun  and  no  little  excitement  during  the 
voyage  to  the  German  port,  but  it  is  not  necessary  to  go  into 
details  concerning  it.  « 

Hop  Wah,  w'ho  was  called  Young  Wild  West’s  Clever  Chinee, 
certainly  had  enjoyed  himself,  but  being  a  first-class  magician 
and  a  born  practical  joker,  it  was  not  strange  that  he  could 
keep  all  connected  with  the  show  very  much  interested. 

Several  of  the  cowboys  did  not  enjoy  the  trip  very  much, 
nor  neither  did  any  of  the  girls,  though  Wild,  Charlie  and  Jim 
managed  to  stand  it  bravely,  since  they  did  not  succumb  to 
sea-sickness. 

All  were  much  relieved,  however,  when  they  landed  at  Ham¬ 
burg. 

The  show’  had  been  billed  to  give  its  first  exhibition  at 
t’nis  city,  and  when  the  Wild  West  show  left  the  steamer, 
forming  a  parade,  the  greeting  was  a  great  one. 

Wild  had  nearly  three  hundred  people  who  were  under  pay. 
all  of  them  being  necessary  to  make  up  the  biggest  Wild 
Vv'est  show  on  earth,  as  he  called  it. 

One  hundred  full-blooded  Indians,  being  Apaches,  Sioux, 
Paw’nees  and  Commanches,  were  in  his  charge,  he  having  re¬ 
ceived  permission  from  the  government  to  take  them  out  of 
the  country.  ^  \ 

There  weie  a  hundred  cow’boys  and  cow’girls,  and  also  Mexi¬ 
can  cowboys  who  were  billed  as  vaqueros,  as  well  as  sever'al 
crack-shots  and  others  who  w'oiild  be  able  to  give  a  per¬ 
formance  such  as  would  adhere  strictly  to  a  genuine  Wild 
West  show. 

The  young  deadshot  had  decided  not  to  have  anything  else 
in  the  show'  but  that  which  could  be  called  of  the  Wild  West 
type. 

There  w’ere  no  elephants  or  wild  animals  in  connection  with 
it,  nor  did  he  intend  to  have  any  representative  soldiers  from 
different  countries. 

The  plays  were  to  be  enacted  in  the  open,  which  would  give 
an  accurate  representatich  of  the  trials  of  the  early  settlers 
and  the  emigrant  trains  which  had  crossed  the  continent  fight¬ 
ing  every  inch  of  the  way  against  the  savage  Indians,  and 
other  similar  events. 

It  would  have  been  quite  easy  for  Young  Wild  West  to 
have  obtained  permission  to  take  a  company  of  Fnited  States 
cavalrymen  with  him,  but  since  he  did  not  intend  to  use  any 
other  soldiers  in  the  show,  he  did  not  do  ii. 

As  the  sequel  proved,  this  was  a  good  thing. 

The  chief  advance  agent  was  at  Hamburg  to  meet  th»'m 
when  they  arrived. 

His  name  was  ^\  illi.am  Harrison,  and  a  shrewd  anu  oloNer 
man  ho  was.  well  adapted  .or  the  business. 

He  could  speak  four  d^uc  nt  laiisri  ages  besides  his  own 
and  so  h.?  had  seen  to  U  ih/^  an  Interpr-tor  would  be  on 
hand  to  remain  with  the  yoijng  dradshet  .ind  his  p.->rtn.  rs  at 
each  particular  country  they  visit-d,  so  H.ierr  would  or  ro 
dii.iculiy  in  having  an  umlris^andlna  wqh  !’'•«  effleie’.^  ihev 
wcr.ld  i'’C(  t  with  ■  ^ 

’•This  will  ma!:»  th-'  biggest  bit  that  v.  ttf-a-d  of. 

Voni:,.  ild  tiuriison  ::  .d,  aft''”  b.r  hat  sba«*-'n  hinca 

witli  t’n:  young  deadshot.  "I  ha'c  my  uicn  wrll  on  the 


\ 


1 


1 


f 


YOUXG  WILD  WEST'S  SHOW. 


3 


ani  will  show  you  a  map  of  tho  routo  the  show  Is  to  take 
wlun  w.  reach  the  hotel.  But  of  course  you  will  lead  the 
m.-m^ers  of  the  show  to  their  quarters  before  going  to  the 
hotel,  I  supiH>se,** 

“I  reckon  that’s  the  proper  thing  to  do,  Mr.  Harrison,*'  was 
the  reply. 

“Very  well.  I’ll  be  there  with  a  bus  to  meet  you  when 
you  are  ready  to  leave  the  ground.” 

“All  right.”  and  so  saying  the  young  deadshot  swung  him¬ 
self  upon  the  back  of  his  handsome  sorrel  stallion.  Spitfire. 

Arietta,  mounted  on  her  cream-white  broncho,  rode  up  to 
his  side  and  tho  two,  who  were  attired  in  genuine  Western 
costume,  led  the  procession  from  the  quay  to  the  street  that 
would  take  them  to  the  spacious  grounds  that  had  been  en¬ 
gaged  for  the  show. 

As  has  been  stated  before,  it  was  a  cheering  throng  that 
greeted  them,  and  It  was  so  all  along  the  line. 

It  being  the  flrst  time  any  of  them  had  ever  ridden  horse¬ 
back  in  such  a  procession,  they  w^ere  somew'hat  bewildered, 
and  all  were  heartily  glad  W'hen  it  was  over. 

But  there  was  not  a  person  connected  with  the  show  w'ho 
did  not  feel  that  a  wonderful  time  was  in  store  for  them. 


CHAPTER  II. 

HOP  WAH  STARTS  TROUBLE. 

It  fell  to  the  lot  of  Wing  Wah  to  become  chief  cook  of  the 
band  of  cowboys  and  rough  riders. 

Faithfully  he  had  served  Young  Wild  West  and  those  who 
had  long  traveled  with  him  in  search  of  excitement  and  ad¬ 
venture  throughout  the  wildest  parts  of  the  United  States, 
and  it  goes  without  saying  that  he  was  an  expert  in  the 
culinary  art. 

Anyhow’,  it  did  not  take  a  great  deal  to  satisfy  the  men 
he  had  to  serve  at  this  time. 

What  they  w’anted  was  good,  plain  food  and  plenty  of  it. 

The  show’  had  no  sooner  established  its  quarters  upon  the 
grounds  where  the  exhibitions  were  to  be  given  during  their 
stay  in  Hamburg  than  it  was  time  to  get  the  supper  ready. 

Hop  Vv'ah,  Young  Wild  West’s  Clever  Chinee,  had  not  been 
assigned  to  anything  in  particular. 

He  was  to  take  the  part  of  a  sort  of  clown  in  the  show. 

He  could  ride  a  bucking  broncho  almost  as  well  as  the  av¬ 
erage  Texas  cowboy,  and  there  was  something  about  him  that 
was  'rresistibly  funny  when  he  w’as  inclined  to  have  it  that 
way. 

But  Hop  really  thought  he  was  a  very  important  adjunct  to 
Young  Wild  West’s  Wild  West  shov/,  and  he  was,  too,  for 
that  matter,  since  he  w’as  well  liked  by  them  all,  save  a  very 
few  exceptions. 

Naturally  many  of  the  natives  of  the  German  city  were  curi¬ 
ous  to  be  admitted  to  the  grounds  the  moment  the  show  people 
arrived. 

It  hanpened  that  through  the  influence  of  a  high  ofiicial  of 
the  city  a  wealthy  German  whose  name  was  Herr  Von  Qrube 
succeeded  in  getting  permission  to  inspect  the  outfit  as  the 
preparations  were  being  made  to  camp  on  the  grounds,  and  he 
was  accompanied  by  half  a  dozen  others  who  were  members 
of  an  exclusive  club,  of  which  he  was  president. 

As  lucK  would  have  It  one  of  the  first  Herr  Von  Grube  came 
in  contact  with  after  gaining  admission  was  Hop  Wah. 

Smiling  politely,  the  clever  Chinee  stepped  up  and  said; 
“\’elly  nicee  day,  so  be,” 

Von  Grut)e  w’as  an  expert  linguist,  as  it  happened,  but  even 
if  he  understood  English  thoroughly,  he  did  not  quite  catch 
what  the  Celestial  said. 

Naturally  he  answered  in  German. 

Shaking  his  head  in  the  negative,  Hop  said: 

“.Me  no  undelstandee,  so  be.  Me  velly  smartee  Chinee. 
Speakc':  Melican  and  Chinee.  I^at  allee.” 

The  wealthy  German  tried  it  in  English  this  time. 

“V/e  have  permission  to  inspect  the  members  of  the  show 
wh’h-:  they  are  putting  their  camp  In  shape,”  he  explained,  as 
he  vhowed  Hop  a  card,  upon  which  was  w’rltten  the  o,rder 
-nd  signed  by  the  press  agent  of  the  show'. 

Hop  bad  iK-en  taught  to  read  fairly  well  In  the  Chinese 
u uarterK  of  'Krla^o,  where  he  had  attended  a  sort  of  school. 

'■Ilf-  male  o-jt  what  the  curd  meant,  so  he  politely  offered  to 
nr  '-Tt  th#;  party  over  the  grounds, 

Hr;'  tljA  fun-lovlng  Chinaman  could  not  resist  the  tempta- 
f  nft  of  p]a:-irg  5oin<*  soft  of  trick  upon  them. 

'rh-f  spot  that  attracfM!  the  uttenf.lon  of  the  visitors  mostly 
•!»i4  Jndian-f  were  making  prcijurations  for  the 


“Tlie  Indians  first,”  Von  Grube  said,  as  he  pointed  tow'ard 
them. 

“Lat  allee  light.  Me  showee  you  um  ledskins  velly  mucheo 
quickee.  But  you  lookee  outtee.  Maybe  ley  no  likee  you. 
Wantee  takee  scalp,  so  be.” 

Then  the  Chinaman  drew  from  beneath  the  loose-fitting 
blouse  he  wore  the  old-fashioned  revolver  that  he  invariably 
carried  with  him  upon  all  occasions. 

Some  of  the  visitors  appeared  to  be  quite  uneasy  at  this, 
and  they  talked  in  whispers,  hesitating  before  proceeding  any 
further. 

While  all  those  taking  part  in  the  performance  of  the  Wild 
West  show'  were  permitted  to  carry  firearms,  they  were  not 
supposed  to  have  anything  but  blank  cartridges  in  their  pos¬ 
session  at  any  time. 

But  this  really  did  not  matter  with  Hop,  for  it  was  seldom 
indeed  that  his  revolver  was  loaded  with  anything  but  powder 
and  chamicals  which  caused  different  colored  lights  to  shoot 
from  the  muzzle  of  his  revolver  when  it  was  discharged. 

Taking  the  arm  of  Herr  Von  Grube  in  a  very  friendly  way, 
the  clever  Chinee  proceeded  to  lead  him  toward  the  big  group 
of  Indians. 

The  rest  came  rather  tim.idly,  since  Hop  kept  acting  all  the 
while  as  if  he  w’as  expecting  to  be  attacked  at  any  moment. 

I  He  held  his  revolver  and  advanced  somewhat  cautiously. 

But  Von  Grube  did  not  seem  to  mind  this  greatly. 

He  put  on  a  determined  look,  and  having  served  in  the 
German  army,  he  strode  forw'ard  with  a  military  step  that 
was  no  doubt  intended  to  awe  the  redskin  children  of  the 
wilds  of  America. 

But  the  fact  w'as  that  the  Indians  did  not  pay  any  attention 
to  them  at  all.  ' 

They  were  busy  with  the  work  they  had  started  in  to  do, 
and  proceeded  with  it,  no  doubt  feeling  that  the  quicker  it 
was  done  the  more  time  they  would  have  for  loafing. 

Among  the  supplies  in  the  way  of  food  that  had  been  prol- 
vided  for  them  were  some  small  pigs  which  are  usually  called 
shoats. 

One  of  them  happened  to  be  very  small,  and  it  was  in  tbe 
hands  of  a  squaw  who  was  cutting  it  up  preparatory  to  put¬ 
ting  some  of  the  meat  in  a  pot  which  had  just  been  hung 
over  a  blazing  fire  upon  an  iron  rod  which  had  two  supports 
of  the  same  material  to  keep  it  in  position. 

“Um  ledskins  eatee  velly  muchee,  so  be,”  Hop  explained,  as 
he  pointed  to  the  pieces  of  meat  which  were  being  transferred 
to  the  pot.  “Allee  samee  pigee.  You  knoiV'ee  whattee  lat 
is.” 

•‘Pig,”  Von  Grube  said,  smilingly,  as  he' gave  an  approving 
nod.  “I  have  Yeard  that  the  Indians  of  America  frequently 
eat  the  meat  of  the  dog.” 

“Lat  light.  Um  ledskins  allee  samee  makee  dog  stew.  Ger¬ 
mans  makee  dog  bologna,  so  be,  and  flankfurtee.  Me  no 
likee.” 

“No,”  and  Von  Grube  frowned.  “The  Germans  don’t  eat  the 
meat  of  dogs.  The  sausage  you  refer  to  is  made  from  beef.” 
“Lat  alfee  light.  Me  no  likee  flankfurtee.” 

Seeing  that  the  Indians  hardly  noticed  them,  the  other 
guests  crowded  up  and  looked  on  curiously. 

Herr  Von  Grube  noticed  that  different  members  of  the  show 
were  smoking,  so  he  opened  a  cigarette  case  and  proceeded 
to  light  one. 

Some  of  his  friends  accepted  them  from  him  and  began 
smoking,  also. 

Then  the -German  politely  tendered  the  case  to  Hop,  who 
took  one  from  it  and  lighted  it. 

Just  then  an  old  Apache,  who  had  been  through  several 
campaigns  in  Arizona,  came  walking  along. 

“You  seelat  ledskin?”  Hop  said,  pointing  to  him.  “He  velly 
-muchee  fightee.  Klllee  plenty  palefaces.  Takee  muchee  scalps, 
so  be.  He  velly  bad  ledskin.  You  lookee  outtee.” 

The  chief,  who  boro  tli<'  name  of,  Big  Scar,  heard  part  of 
what  Hop  said,  and  knowing  that  he  was  referred  (o,  ho 
frowned  darkly  and  stepped  forward. 

The  fact  was  he  did  not  have  any  particular  liking  for  tho 
clever  Chinee,  since  Hop  had  played  a  trick  on  him  coming 
over  on  the  steamer. 

“Ugh!"  ho  said.  ‘Cliinee  want  to  make  fun.  Belter  mind 
his  business,” 

“lie  allee  samee  mad,”  Hop  whisperad  to  Von  Grube,  at 
the  same  time  slipping  a  cigar  in  Ids  hand.  "You  glvee  Itlm 
uin  cigar,  and  he  he  allee  light.  He  no  likee  clgalettf'S.” 

Of  course  the  Indian  did  not  see  Hop  transftu’  (he  clgai. 

If  he  hud  ho  certainly  would  liav<‘  refused  to  ai-cept.  it. 

But  \Nlicn  the  Gcj  man  uoliLclj  tendered  IL  to  him  hla  laca 
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beoanu*  wreathed  In  smiles  Instantly,  and  w'lth  a  nod  he  took 
it  from  him. 

V'on  Griibe  insisted  upon  striking  a  match  for  him,  and 
the  Indian  was  quickly  puffing  away. 

Then  it  was  that  Hop  moved  off  a  little,  for  the  fact  was 
that  the  cigar  contained  a  quantity  of  gunpowder,  or  some 
other  explosive  matter. 

The  visitors  promptly  began  questioning  the  old  chief,  and 
he  answered  as  best  he  could,  all  the  while  puffing  away  at 
his  cigar. 

Just  as  they  were  about  to  pass  on  and  join  Hop,  who 
stood  about  tw'enty  feet  distant  waiting  for  them,  the  cigar 
exploded. 

“Hip  hi!  Whattee  mattee?”  the  Chinaman  called  out,  ex¬ 
citedly.  “You  allee  samee  tly  to  killee  um  ledskin.  Hully 
uppe  or  maybe  ley  takee  you  scalp  velly  muchee  quickee.” 

The  Apache  quickly  recovered  from  the  astonishment  he 
received  when  the  cigar  exploded. 

He  glared  savagely  at  the  man  who  had  given  it  to  him, 
but  it  seemed  to  occur  to  him  that  he  yas  not  responsible 
ror  what  had  happened,  and  he  promptly  turned  and  ran  for 
the  clever  Chinee.  , 

But  he  was  not  quick  enough  to  catch  Hop. 

He  made  a  dive  and  quickly  got  behind  one  Of  the  tepees. 

Then  he  worked  his  way  around  and  soon  joined  some  of 
the  cowboys,  whose  camj)  happened  to  be  not  more  than  a 
couple  of  hundred  feet  distant. 

The  Indian,  however,  did  not  pursue  him  very  far,  and  find¬ 
ing  this  out,  the  Chinaman  quickly  explained  to  the  cow¬ 
boys  who  questioned  him  about  his  sudden  appearance  among 
them,  and  then  went  in  search  of  Herr '  Von  Grube  and  his 
friends. 

He  soon  saw  them,  for  they  had  evidently  had  enough  of 
the  Indians  for  the  present,  and  were  coming  that  way. 

“Allee  samee  ray  fliends,  Misler  Lichards.”  he  said  to  the 
cowboy  who  was  in  charge.  “Me  havee  lillee  fun  with  old 
Big  Sear,  um  Apache  chief.  Len  me  lun  away,  so  be.  Me 
takee  urn  Germans  to  lookee  ’lound  um  camp.” 

“Better  be  careful.  Hop,”  Richards  advised,  as  he  grinned 
broadly.  “You’re  in  a  foreign  country  now,  you  know,  an’ 
you  can’t  tell  what  might  happen.  Jest  go  a  little  easy. 
We’re  among  the  Butch  now,  an’  we’ve  got  to  sorter  do  as 
they  do.  That’s  what  I’ve  been  told,  anyhow,  an’  I’m  sorter, 
gain’  to  be  that  way  myself.” 

“Allee  light,  Misler  Lichards.  Me  flxee  lat  allee  light.  Me 
takee  um  nicee  German  men  ’lound,  and  len  maybe  ley  givee 
me  velly  muchee  tippee,  so  be.” 

“You’ll  git  a  tip,  all  right,  no  doubt.  But  don’t  try  to  git 
them  into  a  game  of  draw  poker.  It  might  not  be  what  Wild 
would  like.” 


Chinaman  said,  though  it  happened  that  two  of  them  could 

understand  fairly  well.  .  . 

They  kept  their  eyes  open,  so  to  speak,  after  that,  and  by 
the  time  Hop  had  finished  taking  them  around  supper  waa  in 


“Me  no  do, lat  now,  Misler  Lichards.  Me  waitee  till  to¬ 
night,  so  be.  Me  play  plenty  dlaw  pokee  light  here.” 

Then  the  clever  Chinee  quickly  joined  the  group  of  men  he 
had  taken  such  a  hasty  departure  from. 

“Me  ’flaid  um  ledskin  killee  me,”  he  explained. 

\^)n  Grube  looked  at  him  distrustfully. 

“You  gave  me  a  cigar,”  he  said,  sharply.  * 

“I.at  light,  my  fliend.” 

“And  that  cigar  exploded  while  the  Indian  was  smoking  it.” 

“I.at  allee  light.  Maybe  um  cigar  havee  fireclacker  in.” 

"I'll  accept  no  more  cigars  frotn  you.” 

“.Allee  light.  Me  showee  you  evelythling  you  wantee  see.” 

Hep  led  them  to  the  cowl)oys,  who,  like  the  Indians,  were 
busy  in  fixing  um  tlie  camp. 

But  it  bapiJeiied  that  tiiere  were  two  men  there  who  were 
(f  Gerniaii  d  'Sceiic,  and  they  quickly  leceived  the  party  and 
explained  a  loi  more  to  tlicm  than  tliey  had  expected. 

l  iuru  there  tliey  vent  among  tlie  Mexicans,  and  then  an 
(  xliitdtion  O’  tlie  fine  stock  o’  liorses  that  V'oung  Wild  West 
bad  brought  trom  America  witli  liim  followed. 

Vh;  t  of  the  horse-i  were  of  the  broncho  type,  of  course,  but 
the:,  were  Just  adapted  to  that  purpo.se, 

lUiU  (lecla  ed  ihat  he  was  in  full  charge  of  all  the  horses, 
and  lie  tried  baid  to  induce  Von  Grube  to  ride  a  vicious  bron- 
«  ]m)  wlilch  had  never  been  bioken. 

But  the  German  wa  ;  too  wily  fer  him. 

•M..  (“r’nosi;  friend.”  he  said,  smilingly.  “I  am  suspicious 
of  von.  I’rom  what  i  have  a’ready  seen,  I  take  you  to  be 
wh^t  the  Anerlcans  call  a  joker,  so  I  decline  your  invitation 
to  ’id<'  thnt  brese  and  rhank  you  Just  the  same.” 

“He  nib*'  same'*  buckee,”  Hop  explained,  as  if  he  had  not 
trifd  to  have  so  ue  fnn  with  the  man.  “Makce  you  bumpee 
nppcf  ^cllv  muchee  (piickee,  and  len  you  coniee  down  on  um 
gb'-  nd  nod  hi'‘  e  you  head,  .so  be.  Velly  muchee  fun.’’ 

V' u  Grv.oe  Inulhing  e:rpla;nly  to  those  with  him  what  the 


”  A^Te  was  leaving  Von  Grube  handed  Hop  four  f'er  coins 
and  thanked  him  for  the  interest  he  had  taken  In  showing 

them  about.  ,  ^ 

“I  think  I’ll  give  you  ray  card,”  he  added,  as  he  hesitated 

about  leaving.  “Perhaps  you  may  have  occasion  to  call  upon 
me  for  assistance.  It  happens  that  I  am  well  known  through¬ 
out  Hamburg,  and  should  you  get  into  any  trouble  of  a 

trivial  nature,  I  will  help  you  out.”  _ _ 

He  took  a  printed  card  from  a  case,  and  then  wrote  a  few 

words  upon  it  in  German.  .  .  ,  v,«  i  c,* 

Hop  was  delighted  to  receive  it,  for  it  struck  him  rlgnt 
aw'ay  that  it  might  be  of  great  value  to  him  before  they  got 
away  from  the  confines  of  Hamburg. 

It  w'as  not  strange  that  the  American  cowboys  should  want 
to  have  a  peep  at  the  German  city,  so  to  speak,  so  imme¬ 
diately  after  they  finished  their  supper  several  of  them  got 
together  and  arranged  to  go  out  for  a  walk. 

Hop  was  watching  them  at  the  time,  and  he  at  once  butted 
in,  to  use  a  slang  expression. 

But  they  all  liked  him  pretty  well,  and  he  was  permitted 
to  accompany  them. 

There  v/as  not  a  man  in  the  i)arty  who  had  a  cartridge  with 
him  that  contained  a  bullet,  though  all  of  them  carried  re¬ 
volvers  which  hung  at  their  hips  in  holsters. 

As  they  came  out  of  the  gate  that  opened  upon  a  side  street 
a  curious  crowd  was  gathered  outside. 

But  way  was  made  for  them  promptly,  and  they  were  soon 
proceeding  along  the  sidew'alk.  Hop  Wah  walking  with  Rich¬ 
ards,  the  foreman. 

Richards  was  a  man  Young  Wild  West  knew  could  be 
trusted. 

While  he  occasionally  took  something  in  the  way  of  strong 
drink,  he  was  not  addicted  to  doing  it  regularly,  and  he  had 
a  big  influence  with  the  men. 

But  some  of  the  latter  were  of  the  sort  who  feel  like  having 
a  big  time,  and  the  first  place  they  came  to  where  beer  was 
offered  for  sale  attracted  their  attention,  and  the  result  was 
that  all  hands  went  inside. 

“Me  wantee  tleat!”  Hop  exclaimed,  as  he  looked  around 
for  the  bar. 

But  there  was  no  bar  there,  for  the  room  simply  contained 
tables  and  chairs,  and  there  were  about  a  dozen  men  con¬ 
gregated  there  at  the  time.  . 

They  were  all  sitting  at  tables  with  measures  of  beer  be¬ 
fore  them',  most  of  them  smoking  and  taking  it  easy. 

However,  they  seemed  a  little  bit  annoyed  when  the  crowd 
came  rushing  in. 

“Me  wantee  tleat  evelybody,”  Hop  said  again,  as  the  waiter 
came  up  and  bowed  politely. 

But  the  man  could  not  understand  him,  of  course,  so  one 
of  the  cowboys,  who  could  speak  a  very  little  German,  ex¬ 
plained. 


lt'tD°'lh'rw,^lLf  .1!  ■noiium.  and  then  tossed 

It  to  me  waiter,  at  the  same  time  saxing 

“Allee  samee  tlppe,  so  bo.  Yon  vpH^- 

The  wRitrr  nnf  out  K  German  man.” 

Into  It,  thouiil,  no  doubi  hrwould‘''’have  been' 
an  nmdiivlt  that  the  Chinaman  threa  It  to  hint 

But  there  was  no  coin  there, 

“Whattee  mattre?”  Hop  aslM  d  sir  t  •  r  .t 

*  rtcuvu,  as  ii  g  sn'ly  sti  pr ‘■sv 


The  waiter  managed  to  make  this  man  understand  the  wav 
things  were  done,  and  upon  hearing  that  there  was  no  bar 
there  and  that  they  must  sit  at  tables.  Hop  did  not  like  it  a 
great  deal. 

But  he  knew  very  well  that  It  would  not  do  to  he  ob¬ 
stinate,  since  he  saw  that  the  cowbovs  were  willin"'  to  tak** 
things  as  they  found  them,  so  he  sat  down  and*  tried  to 
think  ol  something  he  could  do  that  mi&ht  be  funnv  if  not 
s^rtling. 


Drinks  were  served,  and  the  waiter  started  to  collect  from 
each  of  them. 


But  when  he  found  that  Hop  wanted  to  pav  the  hill  he 
readily  consented,  and  the  change  was  given 
Lone  of  them  wete  accustomed  to  the  monev  in  that  coun¬ 
try  yet.  but  since  they  were  using  it  thev  had  to  take  the 
chance  of  being  cheated. 


being  cheated, 
o  'imn'k':  >'■ 
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iiiii#-iir  a'*' 


YOl'Ni;  wil.l)  ^VKS'^’S  snow 
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^  The  taller  was  trying  to  explain  when  the  proprietor  or 
some  one  who  was  In  cnarge  of  the  place  came  along  and 
hustled  him  off. 

"Velly  stlange,"  Hop  said,  and  then  he  thrust  his  hand  in 
his  lilouse.  and  reaching  down  his  sleeve,  pulled  mit  a  mark, 
whivh  had  an  elastic  string  attached  to  it.  “Me  velly  smartee 
r  Chinee,  boys." 

The  cowboys  laughed  boisterously,  causing  the  other  guests 
of  the  place  to  get  excited. 

“How  uid  you  do  it.  Hop?”  Richards  asked,  as  he  got  up 
close  to  the  Chinaman. 

Hop  showtd  him  and  explained  that  he  had  anticipated  a 
little  fun.  so  had  punched  a  hole  in  the  first  mark  he  came 
in  possession  of  and  tied  the  elastic  string  to  it,  pinning  one 
end  to  the  arm-hole  of  his  blouse. 

It  must  have  been  that  the  waiter  told  the  proprietor  that 
the  Chinaman  had  robbed  him  of  a  mark  instead  of  fooling 
him  in  the  way  of  a  tip. 

Anyhow,  the  boss  was  very  much  excited,  and  he  promptly 
called  for  a  policeman  to  arrest  the  Chinaman. 

When  one  came  in  and  seized  Hop  the  cowboys  arose  to 
their  lett  instantly  and  sought  to  take  his  part. 

That  wa.s  about  the  worst  thing  they  could  have  done,  for 
a  minute  later  there  was  a  free  fight  in  the  place,  and  the 
quiet  Germans  were  rushing  out  in  a  frenzy. 

The  result  was  that  Plop  and  Richards  were  arrested,  the 
lest  making  their  escape,  and  the  two  victims  of  what  had 
merely  meant  as  a  joke  were  landed  behind  the  bars  in  a 
jiffy. 

,  CHAPTER  III. 

KUHKAU.Sl.Xti  FOR  THK  SHOW. 

There  was  much  to  be  talked  about  in  a  business  way,  so 
Young  Wild  Vv’est  and  his  partners  remained  at  their  hotel 
with  William  Harrison,  the  advance  agent,  for  over  an  hour 
after  dinner  had  been  se.'ved. 

The  first  performance  of  the  show  was  to  be  given  Thurs¬ 
day  afternoon,  and  as  they  had  arrived  on  a  Monday,  there 
was  plenty  of  time  to  make  all  the  necessary  arrangements 
for  it. 

But  the  j’oung  deadshot  wanted  a  rehearsal  to  be  held  every 
afteiRoon,  and  he  was  going  to  see  to  it  that  this  was  done. 

Of  course  he  played  the  leading  parts  in  most  of  the  so- 
called  dramas  that  were  to  be  enacted,  Charlie,  Jim  and  the 
giils  being  his  able  assistants. 

None  of  them  cou’d  be  called  actors,  but  they  meant  to  per¬ 
form  just  the  same  as  if  they  were  back  in  the  Wild  West 
competing  for  prizes  for  horsemanship,  shooting  and  the  like. 

The  map  of  the  route  the  show  was  to  follow  in  Europe 
wa.s  an  interesting  one  to  the  young  deadshot  and  his  part¬ 
ners. 

It  was  all  so  new  to  them  that  they  were  somewhat  puzzled 
as  well. 

In  the  first  place  they  were  not^sure  that  an  American 
show  would  be  taken  kindly  to,  though  they  knew  pretty  well 
that  the  Buffalo  Bill  show  had  made  a  great  hit  a  few  years 
before.  '  ' 

But  the  young  deadshot  was  willing  to  take  liis  chances, 
ann  though'it  had  cost  them  considerable  money  to  proceed  as 
far  as  they  had,  they  still  had  enough  left  to  cover  any  losses 
that  might  be  met  with. 

But  Harrison  spoke  in  such  glowing  terms  that  it  seemed 
impossible  for  them  to  lose  anything. 

"I'll  guarantee  you  that  when  you  come  back  and  land  in 
England  you  have  more  money  than  you  ev«ir  dreamed  of 
making  in  a  few  months,”  he  declared. 

B'jt  he  might  have  said  ^this  to  encourage  them,  since  he 
was  drawing  a  big  salary. 

Howev-r,  na  has  already  been  said,  Wild  and  his  partners 
were  willing  to  take  all  the  chances. 

It  had  been  necessary  for  them  to  sell  a  silver  mine  in  New 
Mexb  7  to  raise  the  amount  required  to  start  the  show  going, 
but  they  bMU  owned  and  were  interested  in  other  mines,  and 
there  was  an  income  from  them  all  the  while. 

I»  about  nine  In  the  evening  when  an  atta-'he  of  the 
b'i»‘ '  ^  ame  and  Inforired  Wild  that  the  chief  of  police  and 
ar^  r.tr  gentleman  wlj'hed  to  see  hln). 

1  r<-  nc'hlng  Htrange  In  the  chief  of  i)ollce  coming 

thf  • ,  though  Hr.rrHon  dec'ared  that  he  had  made  all  the 
jtt  a  'angement*  aa  to  the  parade  and  the  giving  of 

lb-  ..';ow  In  Hamburg, 

,  be  twf.  w«-re  ushered  In,  and  one  of  them  was  no  other 
ibiur  He.'r  t  on  v  ho  might  be  called  Hop’s  friend,  since 


he  had  given  him  a  card,  declaring  that  It  might  be  of  service 
to  him. 

It  was  of  great  service  to  him,  too,  for  it  happened  that  the 
Chinaman  had  scarcely  been  placed  behind  the  bars  alon.g 
with  Richards,  the  foreman  of  the  cowboys,  when  he  thought 
of  the  card. 

He  managed  to  make  the  guard  understand  that  he  wished 
the  card  to  be  delivered  and  passed  it  to  him. 

But  the  guard  was  in  no  hurry  to  do  this,  and  neither  was 
the  official  he  gave  it  to,  the  result  being  that  they  were 
locked  up  over  an  hour  before  it  fell  into  the  hands  of  Von 
Grube.  , 

The  latter  at  once  went  to  the  chief  of  police,  and  after  a 
conference,  the  two  made  straight  for  the  hotel  at  which 
the  young  deadshot  and  the  principal  factors  in  the  Wild  West 
show'  w'ere  stopping. 

The  chief  of  police  could  not  talk  very  good  English,  but 
Herr  Von  Grube  could,  and  he  hastily  explained  matters, 
though  he  did  not  know,  of  course,  why  the  Chinaman  had  been 
arrested. 

Bent  upon  getting  the  Chinaman  out  of  jail  as  soon  as  possi¬ 
ble,  Wild  quickly  fixed  it  with  the  chief  of  police,  who  seemed 
to  be  more  than  willing  to  lend  his  assistance. 

An  auto  ’bus  w'as  called,  and  the  young  deadshot  w'ent  with 
the  two  to  the  jail. 

Then  in  less  than  five  minutes  the  Chinaman  wms  led  forth, 
Richards  being  kept  in  his  cell. 

“Misler  Wild!"  the  delighted  Chinaman  exclaimed,  as  he 
ran  to  the  young  deadshot  as  if  he  meant  to  embrace  him. 
“Mo  havee  velly  bad  timee,  so  be.  Play  lillee  tlick  in  um 
saloon,  and  len  bigee  fight  startee.  Misler  Lichards  and  me 
allee  saniee  gittee  allested  and  lockee  uppeo.” 

“Richards,  you  say?”  the  young  deadshot  asked,  in  surprise. 

“Lat  light,  Misler  Wild.  He  in  um  cell  now.” 

Then  the  heathen  quickly  explained  what  had  caused  the 
rumpus  in  the  saloon. 

When  he  showed  the  coin  with  the  elastic  string  attached 
to  it,  there  w’as  much  interest  sho'wn. 

The  chief  of  police  laughed  as  Wfild,  after  listening  to  Hop’s 
version  of  it,  ?nade  an  explanation,  and  when  he  declared  that 
the  accusation  made  by  the  proprietor  of  the  place  that  Hop 
had  tried  to  cheat  the  waiter  was  untrue,  the  chief  frowmed 
and  declared  that  he  would  have  the  matter  investigated  with¬ 
out  delay. 

Then  he  gave  an  order  for  the  release  of  Richards,  and  when 
the  cowboy  foreman  came  out  he  looked  sheepish  enougb  at 
seeing  the  young  deadshot  there. 

“I’m  sorry,  Wild,”  he  said,  as  he  stepped  over  and  spoke 
in  a  low  tone  of  voice.  “I  knew'  the  boys  might  be  a  little 
wild,  but  as  true  as  I  live  this  was  all  wrong.  There  was 
nothin’  done  in  that  saloon  to  cause  any  trouble.  Hop  simply 
played  a  trick  on  a  waiter,  who  must  have  told  the  boss  of  the 
place  that  he  had  refused  to^pay  all  that  was  cornin’.  Any¬ 
how,  they  became  very  rough  about  it,'  an’  the  first  thing  you 
know  the  boys  w'as  hittin’  out  right  and  left.  You  know  what 
they  are.  Wild,  when  they  see  any  of  their  crowd  bein’  im¬ 
posed  upon.” 

An  interpreter  w'as  called  and  the  testimony  of  Richards  was 
duly  taken  down. 

Then  they  all  left  the  jail,  Wild  going  w'ith  Hop  and  Rich¬ 
ards  back  to  the  camp.  ' 

The  cowboys  who  had  made  good  their  escajje  had  arrived 
long  before  this,  and  they  were  certainly  delighted  when  they 
saw  Richards  and  the  Chinaman. 

Wild  remained  iojig  enough  to  give  them  a  sound  lecture 
on  {heir  tuture  behavior  in  the  foreign  cities,  and  then  lie 
went  back  to  the  hotel. 

The  next  day  at  two  o’clock  there  was  a  rehearsal  of  the 
entire  performance. 

Several  city  oilicials  and  citizens  of  note  were  Invited  to 
attend,  and  they  certainly  showed  how  glad  they  were  lo  do  so. 
for  the  special  boxes  that  had  been  set  aside  for  them  wore 
filled  long  before  the  time  for  the  reliearsal  to  begin. 

The  first  on  tlie  programme  was  a  parade  around  the  big 
arena  of  all  those  taking  part  in  the  show,  even  to  the  tent 
men  and  other  helpers. 

So  many  horses  and  riders  of  different  typos  and  equipments 
was  pleasing  to  the  eye,  anyway,  and  the  applause  was  groat. 

This  was  called  the  grand  entree,  styled  number  one  on  the 
programme,  the  rest  of  the  numbers  being  as  follows: 

2.  Race  between  cowboys  and  Indians. 

3.  The  attack  on  the  emigrant  train. 

4.  Rough  riders  and  biieking  bronchos. 

G.  One  act  drama,  “I’crils  of  the  Old  Santa  P'e  Trull." 
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RIfl'  : ■  by  the  Chempion  Deadshot  of  the  West. 

7.  One-:ic^  (i'ci'iia,  “The  Shot  that  Saved  the  Settlers,”  with 
Ari*‘tta  Murdoek  as  the  leading  lady. 

8.  Cowboy  sports. 

i>.  Cowgirls  racing  and  ranch  sports. 

10.  A  true  to  life  imitation  of  savage  Indians  attacking  a 
ranch. 

11.  Exhibition  of  wonderful  shooting  of  genuine  Westerners 
and  Indians. 

12.  One-act  drama,  “Routing  the  Rustlers.” 

13.  Pony  express  riders. 

14.  Drama.  “Battle  of  Lone  Gulch.” 

The  last  act  took  up  the  greatest  time,  and  the  manager  in 
charge  had  arranged  it  so  the  show  lasted  nearly  two  hours 
and  a  hall,  certainly  giving  the  patrons  the  worth  of  their 
money. 

It  was  a  little  tiresome  for  our  friends,  but  when  it  was  all 
over  and  the  applause  from  the  invited  guests  was  ringing  in 
their  ears,  they  felt  that  they  had  certainly  gone  through  it  as 
well  as.  could  be  expected. 

No  doubt  it  all  appeared  exactly  as  it  might  have  been  if  it 
were  real  to  the  audience,  though  of  course  plenty  of  faking 
had  to  be  done  in  order  to  bring  out  the  different  parts  to  per¬ 
fection. 

“■Well,  little  girl,”  the  young  deadshot  said,  as  they  were 
riding  back  to  the  hotei  in  an  auto,  “how  did  you  like  the 
performance?” 

“Glorious,  Wild,”  Arietta  answered,  her  eyes  sparkling  with 
delight.  “This  show  business  is  next  to  the  real  thing.  But 
1  am  wondering  how  I’ll  feel  when  I  see  the  grandstand 
crowded  with  people.” 

“That  needn’t  make  any  difference  to  you,  Et.  You  are  not 
supposed  to  pay  attention  to  those  who  are  watching  you. 
Simply  go  right  ahead  and  do  what  has  been  laid  out  for  you, 
and  thats  all  there  is  to  it.  Of  course,  if  the  applause  is  so 
great  that  you  can’t  resist  it,  you  can  acknowledge  it  after 
the  act  is  over." 

“That  is  the  w'ay  they  do  in  the  theaters  and  other  shows, 
V/ild.” 

“Of  course.  If  you  noticed  it,  1  was  compelled  to  bow  my 
acknowledgments  to  the  few  people  we  had  at  the  rehearsal 
this  afternoon.”  I 

“Oh,  they  wouldn’t  have  stopped  applauding  until  you  did,  i 
Wiltl.^  The\'  were  very  enthu.siastic  about  it.  Certainly  we're 
bound  to  make  a  big  success  in  Hamburg,  anyway,  for  all  the 
leading  officials  of  the  city  were  present,  and  when  the  papers 
come  out  tomorrov/  to  that  effect,  it  will  be  the  biggest  ad¬ 
vertisement  we  could  possibly  have.” 

“You  have  got  that  dead  right,  little  girl.  Now  then,  I 
mean  to  take  it  very  easy  to-night.  To-morrow  morning  we 
can  .go  around  the  city  a  little  a.nd  see  how  things  look.  The 
rehearsal  will  come  again  in  the  afternoon.’- 

When  they  got  back  to  the  hotel  Wild  found  the  representa¬ 
tive  of  a  moving  picture  concern  waiting  for  an  audience  with 
him.  -  ! 

He  listened  to  him  as  he  spoke  of  the  double  benefits  thati 
could  be  derived  if  the  moving  picture  company  were  permitted  ; 
to  take  pictures  of  the  different  acts,  and  be  permitted  to  re- 1 
produce  fliern  on  the  screen.  j 

V»  ild  thougl)t  it  would  not  be  a  bad  idea,  since  there  was 
a  mcne.v  ( onsideration  oflered,  but  he  had  engaged  men  to! 
look  after  the  business  end  of  it,  and  h.e  considered  that  they  j 
knew  M.orf'  about  such  things  than  he,  so  he  put  the  man  off 
until  the  following  morning. 

Hut  a  iittle  la:er  he  consulted  with  the  advance  agent  and  ; 
two  others  wlio  were  in  his  employ,  and  it  was  decided  to  go 
aboHti  and  gram  :he  permission  sought  for  by  the  moving 
pictuis-  <  oil's  rn. 

Th'  .as  duly  done  the  following  morning,  and  (hen  it  was! 
arrai'o'  rl  that  the  pictures  sin  uld  be  taken  that  very  aftirnoon. 

Th  re  wa.^  a  novelty  aboir  ibis,  hut  of  course  nearly  every 
on  ■  OHM' (O.mI  with  the  show  hart  ei-Uer  S' on  moving  pictures 
or  k  ;nw  s  nrethiug  about  them. 

tloi)  Wall  w.is  proiiably  ’in  re  interest'  1  than  any  one  else, 

I  •'■■.a’ly  u  h  ?'  n  figur  d  tlni*  i.;  uipl't  l.  <  into  tlie  picture. 

••  vii  dcr  Wild."  be  said,  a?  tin  r'  hearsal  was  about  to  begin, 
••n-.'  n  d'  eo,  iiiijisj  i('liy  nnn-biw-  fnitny  tliis  a^'teri'oon." 
.e  u  t  t  e  ny.  th?  W  hot  do  y;in  ua'an,  l!op?" 

■fit  t  ‘  :  I; ■  e  JijctPr  Hi:  be." 

A  ’V  ’  :  ti<  go:  in  t-' in.  1  aup;nn  n" 

L'  I  i  r  s\  ihl.  am;  no-  wardc  o'  :  ■  ’  Hi:;  veRx 

I  ‘  ’  O’-  '  n  H-'-nr  'iiiice  s  ■■  ,jnir  ij  rini 

I'” 

\  •  Hnn  T-  f;'Cf  n;  i  ^  looking  ht.  o  -  ■] 


anyway.  It  is  quite  liltcly  that  they’ll  try  to  make  a  good 
picture  of  that  particular  part  of  the  show.  Go  ahead  and  do 
something  funny  if  you  like.” 

“Allee  light,  Misler  Wild.  Me  fixee  lat.” 

The  c.yraera  men  were  right  on  the  job,  and  they  kept  grind¬ 
ing  away  as  the  performance  proceeded  at  the  rehearsal. 

When  it  came  for  the  broncho  buckers  to  appear  in  the 
arena.  Hop,  mounted  on  his  piebald  cayuse,  which  was  as 
gentle  as  a  kitten,  but  could  be  made  to  buck  like  a  genuine 
wild  steer  when  required,  rode  out,  bowing  and  smiling,  a  big 
black  cigar  in  his  mouth.  . 

A  lariat  was  hanging  from  the  horn  of  his  saddle,  and, 
altogether,  the  Chinaman  looked  as  if  he  was  capable  of  doing 
something,  though  his  Oriental  attire  really  made  him  appear 
a  little  out  of  place  and  somewhat  comical. 

Just  what  Hop  intended  to  do  in  order  to  make  a  funny 
scene  no  one  had  the  least  idea. 

The  fact  was  Wild  had  forgotten  it,  so  the  Chinaman  had 
no  one  watching  him  at  all. 

Yv'ing  had  nothing  to  do  just  then,  and  was  sitting  with  his 
back  against  a  box  near  the  tent  in  which  he  kept  his  cooking 
utensils  and  supplies. 

This  happened  to  be  not  far  from  the  spot  where  the  curtain 
was  thrown  aside  to  permit  the  performers  to  ride  out  into  the 
arena. 

Hop  did  not  go  on  with  Richards  and  the  cowboys  who  -^s’ere 
doing  the  bucking. 

Charlie  and  Jim  were  with  them,  of  course,  each  attired  in 
their  buckskin  hunting  suits. 

Hop  led  his  horse  a  short  distance  from  his  dozing  brother, 
and  just  as  things  were  going  nicely  and  the  camera  men  were 
grinding  away  for  all  they  were  worth,  he  stepped  up  to  him 
and  deliberately  slapped  him  on  the  face. 

“Hip  hi!  Whattee  mattoe!  ”  Wing  exclaimed,  angrily. 

Then  as  he  saw  his  grinning  brother  standing  before  him  he 
leaped  to  his  feet  and  made  a  dash  for  him. 

That  was  exactly  what  Hop  wanted  him  to  do,  and  without 
any  delay  he  started  for  his  horse  and  swung  himself  into  the 
saddle. 

Wing  kept  on  for  him,  and  out  they  w'ent  right  before  the 
men  who  were  taking  pictures  of  the  scene. 

“Lcokee  cuttee!”  Hop  shouted,  grabbing  his  rope  and  wav¬ 
ing.  it  over  his  head.  * 

Wing  came  right  on  with  blood  in  his  eye.  for  that  slap 
while  he  was  asleep  had  aroused  his  anger  to  the  highest  pitch. 

Hop  turned  his  horse'and  went  galloping  about  in  a  circle, 
and  Wing,  finding  he  was  not  likely  to  overtake  him,  stopped 
still  in  his  tracks  for  a  moment. 


AVhiz! 


The  clever  Chinee  swung  his  rope  and,  as  luck  would  have  it, 
the  noose  settled  squarely  over  his  brother. 

A  quick  jerk  and  he  had  the  cook  roped  firmly,  his  arms 
pinned  to  his  sides. 

Then  Hop  dug  the  spurs  into  the  flanks  of  the  cavuse.  and 
the  bucking  part  of  the  entertainment  promptly  began. 

Each  time  the  horse  leaped  into  the  air  Hop'  would  give  a 
jerk  upon  the  rone,  and  Wing  would  fall  to  the  ground. 

But  the  ground  was  rather  soft,  Svi  he  was  not  in  dancer  of 
being  hurt  a  great  deal. 

The  otlier  performers  were,  of  course,  surprised  at  what  was 
going  on. 


But  they  laughed  just  the  same,  and  this  was  bound  to  make 
the  picture  all  the  better. 

For  nearly  five  minutes  Hop  kept  his  brother  bouncing  about 
over  the  ground,  while  the  cayuse  bucked,  reared  and  tried  to 
roll. 

Finally  Wing  got  free,  however,  and  just  as  Hop  was  caught 
napping  hy  his  steed  and  thrown,  he  ran  iorward  and  pounced 
upon  him. 

A  rough-and-tumhle  fight  ensue  !,  and  before  it  was  broken 
up  the  camera  meu  got  ihi  greatest  picture  they  had  ever 
taken  ivTore. 

.Hm  Dart  parted  the  two  heathens,  r.nd  order  was  duh  re¬ 
stored. 

But  that  was  bound  to  make  a  av.  T  hit  wbm  tro  pj.nures 
wel-f  produ.  'd  on  the  s  that  w,;s  .ort-»-o 


<’H  \1  r’'K  IV 
'vn  11  I  ;  k:  (')  \;  ,  niaion  \ 
Ytn.i'a  Wild  Wc.-u  s  Wild  V.  -..t  u- 


a?  Urm'-r-  lov  three  days.  ..n.i  :t  civtainh  ,.m»d  1 
mam...  b-n..  •  Imre  and  iued  f,.,. 

'•  .rl'  t  ' >  a’ It  was  t.'h  ■  m', '.V  w  in  f.o 

'  ■  '  ”  ’  -R'''  h  .d  1  .  , 


hilUNi  ;o  renialn 

rmaurt 
e^  cnii'cA. 

^  lu'n  G  o  itM 
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for  ihfMi  t.>  loave,  tbia>?s  were  packed  up  and  set 

*■*’  stand,  which  was  to  be  for  two  days  only, 

lie  longer  they  reraalned  in  Germany  the  better  every  one 
’lutti  to  like  it. 

S.  of  the  cowboys  were  beginning  to  learn  how  to  speak 
1 :  German  words,  and  they  were  more  than  pleased  at  the 

progress  they  were  making. 

For  three  months  the  show  continued  on  its  way,  making  a 
week's  stand  at  Paris. 

Then  all  the  principal  cities  that  lay  to  the  south  were 
taken  in.  and  the  money  came  potiring  in  in  what  might  be 
*iill€Hl  a  fabulous  fashion. 

Cheyenne  Charlie  declared  that  he  liked  Prance  better  than 
he  did  Germany,  but  would  be  glad  when  they  got  back  there, 
for  the  intention  was  to  make  a  couple  of  stops  in  Switzerland, 
and  then  back  on  to  Munich,  and  then  go  up  to  Berlin,  when 
they  would  turn  and  go  down  into  Austria. 

It  was  rather  a  peculiar  sort  of  route  that  had  been  ar¬ 
ranged,  but*the  chief  advance  agent  evidently  knew  his  busi¬ 
ness,  and  no  one  found  any  fault. 

They  were  simply  taking  in  all  the  principal  cities,  of 
course,  for  a  big  show  could  not  afford  to  exhibit  before  any¬ 
thing  but  large  crowds. 

By  this  time  there  was  not  a  member  of  the  show  who  was 
not  well  versed  in  what  he  had  to  do. 

Things  went  along  like  clock  work,  though  now  and  then 
a  change  -was  made  in  some  particular  act. 

It  was  not  until  they'  arrived  at  Munich  that  anything  more 
was  heard  of  the  moving  picture  that  had  been  taken  of  the 
performance  after  they  arrived  in  Kamburg. 

Then  Cheyenne  Charlie  happened  to  see  a  series  of  large 
posters  at  the  front  of  a  theater  which  showed  up  that  par¬ 
ticular^  scene  v.'here  Hop  had  changed  the  programme  while 
the  rehearsal  was  going  on. 

He  could  not  read  the  words  upon  the  poster,  but  the  scene 
was  enough  for  him,  and  after  having  a  hearty  laugh,  he  was 
not  long  in  finding  others  belonging  to  the  show  and  leading 
them  to  the  spot. 

The  result  was  that  the  theater  was  packed  as  soon  as  the 
afternoon  performance  had  been  given,  and  the  owner  reaped 
a  big  harvest. 

Hop  was  there,  too,  and  while  t'lie  rest  laughed  and  ap¬ 
plauded  at  the  pictures,  which  were  very  good,  indeed,  he  sat 
silent,  especially  when  he  looked  at  the  reproduction  of  him¬ 
self. 

“Misler  Charlie,"  he  said,  as  they  were  leaving  the  theater, 
“lat  velly  stlange,  so  be.  Me  allse  samec  gleat  magician,  but 
me  no  do  someth  ling  likee  lat.” 

“it  is  sorter  wonderful,  heathen,"  the  scout  retorted,  with  a 
shrug  of  the  shoulders.  “But  these  days  they’re  doin’  nothin’ 
but  wonderful  thiugs,  it  seems,  so  it  ain’t  for  me  to  worry 
about  it.  Let  ’em  go  ahead.  Movin’  pictures  is  great,  an’ 
there  ain’t  no  mistake  about  it.  The  first  thing  we  know  it 
won’t  be  any  use  in  goin’  about  with  a  genuine  Wild  West 
show.  All’s  they’ll  have  to  do  is  to  git  a  lot  of  us  together  an’ 
take  pii-tures  of  us,  an’  then  they  kin  sho^v  ’em  any  places 
they  want  lo.  But,  Hop,  “and  he  shook  his  head,  “it  ain’t  as 
good  as  the  real  thing,  after  all.  That  looked  mighty  funny, 
though,  when  yon  was  yanking  on  that  rope  with  Wing  at  the 
ether  end  of  it.” 

Tlicn  the  scout  laughed,  and  Hop  grinned  and  invited  him 
to  go  to  the  nearest  place  where  liquid  refreshments  might  be 
obtained. 

Ths's.  far  Hep  and  the  cowboys  had  managed  to  keep  out  of 
tr«^'Ub]c. 

While  the  clever  Chinee  and  the  foreman  had  been  locked 
up  rlgh*^  after  their  arrival  in  Germany,  that  w'as  the  only 
time,  for  it  seemed  that  the  officials  of  the  cities  they  shov/ed 
in  niade  great  allowances  for  t’nem,  and  very  often  the  cow¬ 
boys  wer*  a  little  too  far,  though  they  managed  to  get  off 
iKot  frci-  ea'h  time. 

Thry  were  to  remain  a  full  week  at  Munich. 

It  feing  In  the  m.onth  of  July,  the  weather  was  very  w'arm, 
ixit  this  wi’H  nothing  to  Young  Wild  West  and  ills  friends, 
-infc  they  had  spent  a  great  portion  Of  their  time  in  New 
3?:'xf'o  a  id  Arizona  before  starting  in  the  show'  business. 
iif  V  r  the  climate  was  different,  and  they,  of  course,  felt 

f  i  ‘  Ht. 

jt  :: :  'f  the  show  wa.s  going  on  with  the  last  perforin- 

'  -=  i  i,  lOUH  fie/mari  city  that  the  startling  news  came 

f  vt  !  y  h^'I  r’ecla'ed  war. 

7  u  ;  r  »  w  'M  f.f  r.sat  followed  during  the  night  was  great, 
i  !  jog  d  -dshot  aij<l  his  partners  became  uneasy,  for  it 

ro  'n-  ‘  1  war  started  they  would  be  placed 

#  .  Tm^ix-T  b^ci  pc.  Jtiou, 
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While  they  had  made  money  hand  over  fist  since  the  very 
start,  they  knew  it  w'ould  be  Giiten  up  if  they  v/crc  compelled 
I  to  quit  giving  the  show  for  any  length  of  time, 
j  The  expenses  were  so  large  that  it  w’ould  be  disastrous  to 
them. 

However,  they  looked  on  the  bright  side  of  it,  and  through 
interpreters  got  as  much  information  as  any  ordinary  person 
in  the  city  was  expected  to  receive. 

They  had  three  days  to  get  lo  the  nearest  place  where  they 
were  to  show  at,  and  tfie  morning  following  the  show  w'heu 
they  were  ready  to  start  the  city  suddenly  became  alive  with 
troops. 

Then  it  was  placed  under  military  rule,  and  the  first  thing 
Y'oung  Wild  West  knew  the  advance  agent  came  excitedly  to 
him  and  a.nnounced  that  a  ban  had  been  put  upon  the  show' 
moving  away  for  the  present,  and  that  they  must  remain  there 
until  permission  for  them  to  leave  came  from  some  high  ofii- 
cials  of  the  Kaiser. 

“Great  gimlets!"  exclaimed  Cheyenne  Charlie,  when  he  un¬ 
derstood  the  meaning  of  it.  “Blamed  if  we  ain’t  caught  in  this 
war.  But  maybe  it  won’t  be  nuich  of  a  one,  though.  Wild.” 

“I  hope  not,”  was  the  reply.  “But  when  we  are  in  Germany 
we  have  got  to  do  as  the  Germans  do.  Of  course,  I  mean  to 
see  the  American  consul  without  delay.  The  chances  arc  he 
can  fix  things  up  for  us,  though  perhaps  we  may  be  delayed  a 
day  or  two.” 

That  afternoon  Wild  and  Harrison  went  to  the  American 
consul’s  office. 

But  nothing  could  be  done,  as  they  soon  discovered,  so  they 
simply  had  to  w'ait,  ( 

Meanwhile,  the  war-like  preparations  continued,  and  reports 
came  in  that  fighting  w'as  already  in  progress  between  Austria 
and  Servia. 

Never  had  our  friends  witnessed  so  much  excitement. 

Every  man,  woman  and*  child i  seemed  ready  to  go  to  the 
front. 

Troops  came  swarming  into  the  city  streets,  and  though  they 
had  seen  different  divisions  of  the  U.  S.  army  in  action,  and  in 
times  of  peace,  no  such  war-like  appearance  had  showed  as 
this  now  was. 

They  found,  too,  that  thej'  w'ere  actually  being  w'atched  by 
armed  soldiers  who  guarded  the  hotel  they  were  stopping  at. 

In  three  days’  time  it  was  difficult  to  get  to  and  from  the 
hotel. 

Of  course,  Wild  and  all  those  connected  w'itli  the  show  had 
passports,  but  even  then  they  w'ere  very  often  put  to  a  great 
inconvenience,  for  many  of  the  armed  officers  w'ere  ‘  over- 
strict  and  impertinent  as  w'eil. 

On  the  fourth  day  after  the  declaration  of  w'ar  by  the 
German  ruler.  Wild  and  his  partners  gathered  with  the  girls  in  ' 
the  sitting-room  of  their  hotel  apartments. 

“This  is  v/hat  I  call  a  serious  matter,”  the  young  deadshot 
said,  shaking  his  head  and  showing  that  he  w'as  i^ideed  some¬ 
what  worried.  “Here  we  are  held  in  a  German  city  just  be¬ 
cause  a  few  members  of  the  royal  families  of  two  or  three  na¬ 
tions  are  bent  upon  having  a  big  war.  We  are  all  American 
citizens,  and  I  reckon  that  we  should  have  the  right  to  leave  ‘ 
here  whenever  we  please,  I  was  told  by  the  IJ.  S.  consul 
to-day  that  it  was  possible  for  us  to  get  out  of  the  country  our¬ 
selves,  but  that  the  show  would  not  be  permitted  to  leave 
its  present  quarters.  That  means,  of  course,  that  none  of  us 
will  go.” 

“Sartin,  we  won’t  go,  Wild,"  Cheyenne  Charlie  spoke  up,  his 
eyes  flashing.  “Wc’ll  stay  right  here  till  this  blamed  thing 
blows  over,  an’  then  we’ll  go  right  on  with  our  show  business. 
Accordin’  to  my  way  of  thinkin',  there  ain’t  goin’  to  be  so 
much  of  a  war  as  they’re  hollarin’  about.  This  here  business , 
about  France  wantin’  to  fight  don’t  sound  very  likely  to  me. 
Jest  ’cause  it  happens  that  a  crazy  young  galoot  of  a  Servian 
goes  an’  kills  some  sort  of  an  Austrian  prince,  don’t  mean  that 
the  v/hole  of  hlurope  is  goin’  to  git  into  a  big  war.  Wars  is 
somethin’  of  the  past.” 

“Don’t  you  believe  that.  Charlie,”  the  young  deadshot  an¬ 
swered,  in  his  cool  and  (‘asy  way.  “You  must  remember  that 
Germany  has  always  been  ready  for  war,  and  that  there  la  a 
deep  enmity  existing  between  it  and  France.  Back  in  eighteen 
hundred  and  seventy  there  was  a  mighty  big  time,  and  tho 
French  got  licked.  They  have  been  brooding  over  that  ever 
since,  and  that’s  why  they  are  now  making  preparations  to 
meet  the  Germans.  Then  again,  Ilussla  lias  an  111  feeling 
against  tho  Kaiser,  and  from  the  accounts  we  have  heard,  tho 
i(!zar  has  declared  that  he  will  back  little  Servia  in  fighting  tho 
I  Austrians.  Germany,  of  eonrse,  lias  got  to  holi)  llio  Aus- 
Uriuns.  whilo  France  will  think  If  a  good  opportunity  to  get 
■semare  for  what  happened  scvoral  yiuirs  ago.  II  ;t  that  Isn’t, 
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all.  JCr.gland  wi’.l  take  a  hand  In  the  game  just  as  soon  as  the 
Fieneh  gel  started.  'Phen  pospibly  Italy  will  fall  in  line  with 
the  Kaisrr.  li'  nil  that  happens  you  can  bat  all  you’re  worth 
that  it  will  be  th?  worst  time  Europe  or  any  other  part  of  the 
World  1)  '.s  i;ven  seen.  For  my  part,  I  am  sorry  we’re  here 
now.  We  nUght  better  have  gone  touring  through  the  United 
States.  But  since  we  are  here  w’e  have  got  to  make  the  best 
of  it,  ani  I  am  going  to  see  what  can  be  done  about  leaving 
here.  The  consul  promised  to  give  me  some  definite  answer 
to-nicrrow. " 

‘  "Wild,”  Arietta  spoke  up,  when  the  boy  liad  finished,  “I 
was  thinking  of  soniething  that  might  be  worth  our  while.” 

“What  is  it,  little  girl?”  the  young  deadshot  asked,  turning 
to  her  smilingly. 

“\ou  know  we  have  a  number  of  silk  flags  with  us.” 

•‘Oh,  yes.  Plenty  of  tliem,  I  reckon.  Several  that  are  made 
of  bunting,  too.  It's  always  well  to  bo  well  supplied  with 
flags  of  our  country  when  traveling  in  foreign  places,  especially  | 
with  a  Wild  West  show.”  ! 

“Well,  my  idea  is  that  each  of  us  should  carry  a  silk  flag. 
Then  in  case  anything  happens  to  us  we  can  show  it  and  de¬ 
mand  protection.” 

“  I  don’t  know  but  what  that  is  a  good  idea,  Et.  Each  of  us 
can  carry  a  flag  just  the  same  as  if  it  were  a  handkerchief. 
We’ll  get  them  right  away.” 

The  boy  left  the  room  and  soon  returned  with  a  flag  for 
each  of  them,  and  after  looking  at  them  and  expressing  their 
opinion  as  to  the  country  they  represented,  the  flags  w^ere 
folded  and  put  where  they  could  be  shown  at  a  moment’s  no¬ 
tice,  no  matter  where  they  were. 

The  next  morning  Wild  and  Charlie  paid  a  visit  to  the  office 
of  the  consul,  end  they  were  inform.ed  that  the  war  was  well 
in  progress,  and  that  the  Germans  were  already  marching  to¬ 
ward  the  Flench  border. 

^  He  also  enlightened  them  of  the*  fact  that  the  President  of 
the'  United  States  had  declared  strict  nutrality,  and  advised 
all  American  citizens  to  leave  the  war  zone  without  delay. 

“1  have  done  my  best  for  you,”  he  said,  after  letting  them 
knev.’  this  much,  “and  1  think  you  will  be  able  to  move  your 
show  to-morrow.  But  T  have  my  doubts  v/hether  you  will  be 
perniitted  to  give  a  performance  in  any  town  just  at  present.” 

“That  is  pretty  tough,"  the  young  deadshot  declared,  shak- 1 
ing  his  bead.  “But  I  suppose  we  must  abide  by.  the  high¬ 
handed  rules  of  this  country.” 

“You  can  call  them  high-handed  all  right,  but  you  must  re¬ 
member  that  this  city  is  now  under  militar^^  rule.  The  mayor 
and  other  officials  are  no  longer  acting.” 

They  talk»>d  it  over  for  a  while,  but  could  get  no  further 
information,  and  thiinking  tin*  (•onn.'-’el  for  \AhiJt  be  Inul  done 
for  them,  the  young  deadshot  and  the  scout  left  his  office  and 
proceeded  along  the  street  in  tlie  direction  of  the  place  where 
the  show  people  were  camped. 

They  had  nearly  reached  it  when  they  saw  e.  crowd  lined 
nc  on  either  side  of  the  street,  soldiers  holding  them  back  at 
tlie  points  of  their  bayonets. 

Then  an  elegant  carriage  drdwm  by  four  spirited  horses  came 
dashing  around  a  corner. 

In  it  were  four  people,  two  men  and  two  women,  all  of  them 
richly  dressed. 

One  of  the  men  was  .atlired  In  a  gorgeous  uniform  of  the 
(ferman  army,  and  he  M^as  sitting  upon  the  rear  seat  with  i 
one  of  the  ladies.  | 

.lust  as  the  cairiage  was  passing  where  Wild  and  Charlie  had  | 
stopped  for  a  nicmtnt.  a  wiry-looking  m.m  pushed  his  way! 
betwcc'u  the  line  of  soldiers  and  ran  to  meet  the  vehicle,  i 

Wild  happened  to  he  looking  that  way  at  the  time,  and  when  I 
he  saw  that  the  man  held  senlething  in  his  hand  tlial  was] 
smoking,  he  r' ali/ed  instantly  that  he  was  on  murder  bent.  ! 

Without  s?ying  a  word  to  the  scout,  he  leaped  forward,  and  ' 
pla  ing  his  handg  i.pan  the  shoulders  of  the  soldiers  in  front  ! 
of  him.  hr  sprang  clear  over  them  and  landed  almost  squarely  I 
in  front  of  the  man  whom  lie  thought  was  a  would-be  assassin.  [ 

The  action  w.is  so  sudden  that  for  the  space  of  a  sc(  ond  no  | 
one  seemed  to  understand  what  it  meant.  } 

The  fellow  wlio  held  the  smoking  object  in  his  hand  turned  ' 
anerily  when  he  saw  that  he  was  about  to  he  interfered  with. 

Then  he  threw  up  hi.-,  hand  and  was  about  to  hurl  the  object 
squarely  into  the  carriage. 

Put  VoiiTig  Wild  West  was  too  quick  for  him. 

A  quick  spring  and  »hc  had  seized  it  from  the  man's  hand.; 

Then  his  right  fist  shot  f  nt  and.  catching  him  squarely  upen  i 
the  Jaw,  the  «-ouId-he  a^.-ia.s^in  went  sprawdlne  upon  the  pave- 
nrnt  i 

NS  lid  N.a-.  (  or  !  hi  ..;'hn  .)f  d.p  ,-;itu:  tun. 

JJe  -  iw  V,  hat  w,  smoking.  U  wag  a  short  piece  of  fuse  that ' 


protrudeiJ  from  the  object  he  'aad  seized,  which  was  rather 
heavy  and  was  a’ceut  the  size  of  ?  box  ol  cigars. 

A  (juick  grab  and  ho  tore  the  fuse  from  it  just  as  he  v  a# 
sc’zecl  by  a  number  of  soldiers. 

The  driver  ol  the  vehicle  reined  in  Hu-  horses  at  the  com¬ 
mand  of  the  military-appearing  man,  while  the  people  became 
frantic  in  their  excitement,  and  some  of  them  actually  forced 
their  way  betw(‘en  the  lines  of  soldiers. 

An  officer  who  might  have  been  a  captain  of  the  army,  cr 
perhaps  a  general,  came  up  and  took  the  package  from  the 
young  deadshot’s  hand. 

Wild  held  fast  to  the  piece  of  fuse,  which  was  still  burning. 

Hi'  extinguished  it,  and  then  politely  tendered  it  to  the  ot- 
fleer,  saying  as  he  did  so: 

“  i  reckon  that  is  what  they  call  a  bomb.  1  don’t  know  who 
is  in  that  carriage,  but  it’s  a  pretty  sure  thing  that  it  was 
the  intent  of  the  man  I  knocked  down  to  blow  them  to 
pieces." 

The  officer  made  some  reply  in  German,  and  th^n  the  mili¬ 
tary  man  in  the  carriage  called  out: 

“Come  here,  m.y  brave  American.  I  saw  it  all.  You  saved 
us  from  destruction.  The  man  was  surely  a  spy,  and  he  meant 
to  assassinate  me.” 

Then  before  he  knew  it  he  was  almost  lifted  into  the  car¬ 
riage  and  away  went  the  horses  at  a  gallop  down  the  street. 

Charlie  had  no  chance  of  getting  close  enough  to  say  a 
word  to  YNTld,  so  he  drew  back  and  had  the  satisfaction  of 
seeing  the  would-be  assassin  after  he  had  been  nearly  killed 
by  the  excited  ones  who  got  close  enough  to  administer  pun¬ 
ishment  to  him  dragged  away  by  officers. 

But  he  had  seen  enough  to  convince  him  that  Wild  was 
regarded  as  a  hero,  so  he  hurriedly  retraced  his  steps  to  the 
hotel.  ' 

He  told  .Jim  and  the  girls  all  about  what  had  happened,  and 
then  they  ^\ere  in  a  fever  of  excitement  until  nearly  an  hour 
later,  when  Wild  appeared  before  them  smilingly. 

“I  reckon  it’s  all' right,"  he  said,  in  his  cool  and  easy  way. 
“I  was  lucky  enough  to  save  one  of  the  leading  generals  of 
the  Kaiser’s  army  from  being  blown  to  pieces  by  a  bomb,  and 
the  result  is  that  I  have  obtained  permission  to  move  on  to 
the  next  town  we  are  hilled  at  and  show  for  a  week.  What 
do  you  think  of  that,  boys?" 

“Whoopee,  whoopee!  Hooray,  hooray!”  Cheyenne  Charlie 
exclaimed. 


CHAPTER  V. 

SOMKTHI.VG  OK  THK  MYSTEBIOUS. 

There  was  no  mistake  about  it.  Young  Wild  West  surely 
had  received  an  official  document  from  the  general  in  com¬ 
mand  of  the  troops  located'  at  Munich,  and  it  gave  him  the 
permission  to  move  the  show  northward  to  a  large  city  that 
was  tl^o  next  in  line  on  the  route. 

The  news  was  soon  communicated  to  the  members  of  the 
show,  and  there  was  a  great  rejoicing,  and  preparations  were 
at  cnce  begun  to  leave  the  city. 

When  the  shov,-  started  away  it  was  under  the  guard  of  a 
number  of  troops  just  as  if  the  German  officer  whose  life  bad 
been  saved  felt  that  they  might  be  in  danger,  as  he  had  teen. 

What  beramo  of  the  would-be  assassin  our  friends  never 
learned. 

But  they  did  not  give  thi.s  much  thought,  anyhow,  since  a 
man  wlio  wmuld  dare  to  do  ;nich  a  thing  as  that  was  better 
off  in  some  prison  than  to  he  at  large. 

They  did  not  even  learn  liis. nationality,  though  an  offici:il 
•nlormed  them  he  had  his  suspicions  that  it  was  a  Rus¬ 
sian. 

The  show  arrived  at  the  city  it  was  to  exhibit  at  next  some 
days  lehind  the  scheduled  time.  i,ut  this  made  little  or  no 
difference,  since  it  must  have  spread  through  the  papers  all 
about  if.  and  really  was  a  big  advertisement. 

The  seating  capacity  at  the  afternoon  show  was  put  to  ti  e 
test,  while  at  night  quany  were  turned  away. 

l  efoi-o  the  clcse  of  the  pf'ri'nrman.  e.  as  Wild  finished 
his  part  of  the  drama  of  “The  Battle  of  Tione  Guleh  "  and  w'*-. 
going  to  the  dressing-room,  a  boy  wearing  the  uniform  of  a 
niessfngev  oa’Uf  to  him  with  a  note. 

The  hoy  walked  over  to  an  oleetrie  light  that  was  hand\  bv 
and  opening  the  missive,  read  the  folbiwing:  ‘  ’’ 

Meet  mo  at  the  bio.'ik  of  d.iy  tr  morrow  morn  in'  thti'-'' 
5.]uan-.s  irom  tlu'  nortlmast  eurnrr  of  the  shov  g.-miud^  There 
is  n  tiark  tlmrr,  and  several  t  ees  are  gro.iprd  1  i  . 

It  is  thi’To  you  will  find  me.  Brin  r  cue  u.fjn  v, ’.:h  von  |  ha>« 
an  important  piece  of  husincbs  lo  transact  with  you." 
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Thst  v,r.>  rJl.  Thtre  waj?  no  nddross  profixed  to  the  note, 
n?r  was  th  'e  a  slenatnro  to  it. 

\V:‘M  Ir  ''ked  sharply  at  the  ine'-'senger  boy  who  was  standing 
iho'v  waiting  as  ix  he  expected  to  receive  a  reply. 

“V.  ho  cave  this  to  you'.  "  he  demanded,  taking  him  by  the 
sh-.'  ddor  quickly. 

The  answer  was  in  German,  so  Wild  could  make  nothing 
of  it. 

But  he  took  the  boy  by  the  arm  and  then  called  one  of  the 
rat  n  belonging  to  the  show  lo  go  and  find  an  interpreter  with¬ 
out  delay. 

It  die  not  take  more  than  five  minutes  to  do  this,  and  then 
Wild  went  into  the  dressing-room,  leading  the  boy  and  fol¬ 
lowed  by  a  man  who  could  speak  both  German  and  English 
llueuily. 

“Tell  him  1  must  know  who  it  was  who  gave  him  the  note,” 
Wild  explained  to  the  interpreter. 

The  question  was  put,  and  the  answer  the  boy  made  was 
that  it  was  a  stranger  who  appeared  to  him  to  be  a  native  of 
Russia. 

He  described  him  as  about  five  feet  eight  inches  tall,  and 
weighing  about  one  hundred  and  sixtj^  pounds. 

He  was  well  dressed  and  appeared  to  be  a  gentleman. 

That  was  all. 

“All  right,”  WTld  said.  “Tell  him  if  he  is  expected  to  de¬ 
liver  an  answer  to  the  fellow  that  I  will  be  on  hand  at  the 
spocified  time. 

This  was  duly  translated,  and  the  boy’s  eyes  sparkled  with 
satisfaction. 

The  interpreter  was  dismissed,  and  then  Wild  gave  the  boy 
a  coin  and  told  him  he  might  depart. 

The  moment  the  messenger  left  the  tent  the  young  deadshot 
lifted  the  canvas  at  the  other  side  and  ran  quickly  around  to 
watch  him. 

As  luck  would  have  it  he  came  upon  Hop  Wah  just  then. 

“.lust  the  fellow  I  want.  Hop,”  the  boy  v/hispered,  as  he 
seizen  the  Chinaman  by  the  arm.  “See  that  kid  in  t'he  uniform 
hurrying  away  through  the  crowd?”  * 

“Me  see,  Misler  Wild.” 

“All  right;  I  want  you  to  follow^  him.  Don’t  let  him  see  you. 
Find  out  where  he  goes  and  do  your  best  to  learn  what  he’s 
up  to.” 

“Allee  light,  Misler  Wild,”  and  w’ithout  waiting  for  any  fur¬ 
ther  instructions  the  clever  Chinee  slipped  away  and  got  hot 
upon  the  track  of  the  messenger  boy. 

Wild  was  very  cool  about  it,  though  he  could  not  help  think¬ 
ing  that  there  was  something  wrong. 

He  could  not  think  of  any  enemy  he  might  have  in  that  part 
of  ihe  world,  but  there  was  something  so  mysterious  about  it 
all  that  he  .was  bound  to  feel  that  he  must  be  very  cautious. 

He  told  Charlie  and  Jim  about  it  after  the  show  was  over, 
and  they,  tco,  were  much  puzzled. 

Meanv/hilc,  Hop,  true  to  the  tuition  ha  had  received  from 
Young  Wild  West  and  his  partners  while  in  the  great  Wild 
West,  had  little  difficulty  in  keeping  the  messenger  boy  in  sight. 

The  boy,  even  if  he  did  not  know  the  contents  of  the-  note, 
had  evidently  promised  to  bring  the  sender  a  reply,  and  he 
wanted  to  do  this  as  quickly  as  possible,  no  doubt  expecting 
to  be  w<‘ll  paid  for  his  cervices. 

He  continued  on  straight  to  the  park  the  note  had  de¬ 
scribed,  and  as  he  disappeared  among  the  trees  the  clever 
Chinee  was  not  more  than  a  hundred  and  fifty  feet  behind 
him. 

B'ds  of  flowers  were  scattered  about,  and  tljere  were  walks 
leading  in  and  out  between  them. 

Hop  had  no  difficulty  in  slipping  along  so  he  would  not  be 
obsi-rv'ed  if  anybody  should  be  watching  from  the  clump  of 
and  the  boy  had  scarcely  got  there  when  he  got  up  to 
within  a  few  feet  of  him. 

There  was  no  one  there  to  meet  the  messenger,  and  when  the 
i^rr.an  noticed  that  he  seemed  to  be  disappointed  lie 
xrou^hed  down  to  watch  v/hat  v/ouid  happen. 

Toe  boy  s'erted  to  walk  back  and  forth  nervously,  but  soon 
the  sound‘<.  of  hurried  footsteps  were  heard,  and  then  he  ceased 
ai  d  looked  f  ‘  n  ally  to  the  right. 

A  few  btfr  a  man  appeared. 

He  (tr(-ity  well  to  the  description  the  messenger 

had  I  to  -Vlld  tlirough  the  hite.'prtter,  though  he  wore  a 
ahorf  cleak,  and  hJa  hat  was  pulled  down  well  over  his  eyes. 

if'  in  G.rinan  In  a  low  lone  to  the  boy,  who  (luickly 

i  •  ^wer'd 

'/ h'-ii  }j  *p  ►  th.*  man  glv‘-  a  nod  of  satisfaction  and  hand 
» >.  •  ::  t-%**  /."t!  money,  after  whifh  he  turned  and  went 

k  In  'ti'  ^  rf<ori  h'  had  app;-ared  from. 

/'I'.ef  <  nlnee  h..d  performed  tlie  mission  the  young 
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deadshot  had  sent  him  upon  in  its  fullness,  hut  ho  did  not  feci 
altogether  satislied. 

What  about  the  stranger? 

Certainly  Wild  would  want  to  knov/  more  about  him. 

That  is  the  way  he  figured  it  just  then,  so  as  the  messenger 
boy  hurried  on  through  tlie  park  the  clever  Chinee  started  In 
the  direction  the  stranger  had  taken,  and  was  just  in  time  to 
catch  sight  of  him  as  he  was  leaving  the  park,  heading  for  a 
row  of  buildings  that  lined  the  street  which  fronted  it. 

Hop  quickly  crossed  to  the  ether  side,  and  then  gained  upon 
the  man,  whom  he  could  not  mistake,  even  in  the  night  time, 
for  there  w'as  plejxty  of  light  thrown  out  by  the  street  lamps. 

For  at  least  six  blocks  the  man  continued  on,  walking  rap¬ 
idly. 

Pedestrians  were ,  coming  and  going,  but  it  happened  that 
there  were  not  many  of  them  at  that  hour  of  the  night,  and 
this  made  it  all  the  better  for  the  clever  Chinee. 

Presently  the  cloaked  man  turned  a  corner,  and  made  his 
vmy  doAvn  a  street  which  w'as  less  pretentious  than  those  at 
the  other  side  of  the  park. 

He  went  on  until  he  came  to  a  ramshackle  structure  that 
might  have  been  buiit  two  or  three  hundred  years  before. 

The  front  of  it  probably  was  still  in  pretty  good  shape,  and 
as  there  were  several  others  of  the  same  type  on  eitlXT  side  of 
the  street,  it  really  was  nothmg  worth  taking  particular 
note  of.  ’ 

There  w'as  not  another  person  on  the  street  at  the  time,  so 
Plop  had  to  be  very  careful  lest  he  would  be  stopped  by  the 
man. 

He  kept  close  in  to  one  of  the  buildings  until  the  man  gained 
the  little  stoop  at  the  front  of  the  house,  and  when  he  saw 
him  feeling  in  his  pocket  for  a  key  to  open  the  door,  the  clever 
Chinee  paused  and  watched. 

After  looking  up  and  down  the  street  the  mysterious  man 
gave  a  nod  of  satisfaction  and  then  let  himself  in. 

Hop  waited  a  couple  of  minutes,  and  then  walked  leisurely 
along  the  sidewalk,  treading  lightly  so  he  might  make  no 
sounds. 

He  took  a  good  look  at  the  house,  got  the  number,  which  was 
169,  and  then  stopped  to  think. 

“Whattef'  me  do  now?”  he  asked  himself.  “Maybe  Misler 
Wild  likee  knowee  some  more,  so  be.  Me  likee  gittee  in  mu 
house.” 

But  he  wfi,s  sure  that  the  door  was  locked,  so  there  would 
be  no  possible  way  of  entering  by  that  means. 

As  he  stood  between  two  buildings  that  were  attached  to  it, 
there  was  no  chance  to  get  around  to  the  rear. 

There  was  an  areav/ay,  however,  for  there  was  a  basement  to 
the  building,  and  as  the  Chinaman  stepped  to  it  and  looked 
ilown  he  saw  two  windows  and  a  door  below  him  in  the  dark¬ 
ness. 

“Maybe  me  gittee  in  lat  way,”  he,  thought.  “Me  tly,  so  be. 
Me  velly  smartee  Chinee.  If  me  gittee  in  tlouble  me  gittee 
outtee  velly  muchee  quickee.  Misler  Wild  savee  um  gleat 
general,  and  he  fixee  allee  light.” 

The  Chinaman  was  nothing  if  not  reckless  and  daring,  so 
down  tlie  short  flight  of  stone  steps  he  made  his  way  without 
making  the  least  sound. 

He  tried  the  door  that  opened  from  the  arcaway,  but  it  was 
locked. 

Then  he  turned  his  attention  to  one  of  the  windows. 

This  was  not  fastened,  though  the  sash  was  down. 

Piop  tried  it,  and  v/hen  he  lound  it  raised  he  kept  at  it 
softly  and  soon  had  it  far  enough  up  for  him  to  creep  into  the 
house. 

After  listening  for  a  moment,  for  there  was  no  light  in  the 
room,  telling  plainly  that  hardly  any  one  could  be  expected  to 
be  there,  he  crept  softly  through  and  stood  upright. 

Again  he  listened,  and  tlieii  he  had  the  satisfaction  of  liear- 
ing  some  one  walking  upon  the  floor  abov(!. 

This  was  quickly  followed  by  sounds  that  indicated  that 
several  more  were  i  utoring  the  r;-om  from  some  oUi(*r  fiart 
of  the  house. 

Then  subdued  voices  readied '  tlie  Chinaman’s  ears. 

“.Me  tindee  outtee  velly  muehro  quickee,"  li  -  uiuttei’ed. 

He  turned  a.ad  looked  upwarei  from  the  window,  and  was 
just  in  time  to  see  a  soldi',  r  walking  slowly  pasi  tiii>  bouse. 

Mop  watched  him,  and  wlieii  he  saw  him  coine  back  and  then 
repas-i,  if.  struck  him  rh;!)!  away  that  he  imiHt  have  h(>(  n  sla- 
Honed  there?  to  watch  the  house. 

But  that  nally  made  no  dlllei-once  to  him  jiud  tin  i. 

Wild  had  sent  him  on  a  mission,  nnd  he  ha  I  fnltlllrd  it  all 
right,  hui  had  taken  a  little  ir.or'  njion  lilnnu  l!,  thinking  that 
lie  might  eel  .loiiie  iaiormatlon  that  would  be  useful  to  his 
young  '  niplo\  r. 


He  decided  that  he  had  better  not  lower  the  window,  since 
he  rnishi  be  noticed  doing  it  by  the  passing  guard. 

Sultlcient  light  came  from  an  electric  light  almost  directly 
opposite  at  the  other  side  of  the  street  for  him  to  locate  two 
doors  that  led  from  the  room. 

One  of  them  he  knew  would  take  him  to  the  rear,  while  the 
other  might  open  into  a  hall. 

This  being  the  case,  there  was  in  all  probability  a  stairway 
there,  and  as  the  room  above  him  was  occupied  by  several 
people,  it  was  there  he  must  expect  to  find  the  man  he  had 
followed. 

The  Chinaman  found  this  door  to  be  unlocked,  so  he  opened 
it  cautiously. 

A  slight  squeak  resulted,  but  after  listening  for  a  moment 
he  satisfied  himself\  that  it  had  not  been  heard  by  any  one  in 
the  house. 

Then  lie  passed  on  out,  and  as  he  expected,  came  to  the  door 
of  a  narrow  stair waj'. 

Up  he  went,  landing  in  a  hallway. 

It  was  very  dark  there,  but  a  faint  stream  of  light  came 
through  what  he  knew  to  be  the  keyhole  of  the  room  which 
was  then  occupied. 

The  Chinaman  stepped  boldly  to  this,  and  applying  his  eye 
to  the  keyhole,  had  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  five  men  sitting 
and  standing  about  a  table  upon  which  was  spread  something 
that  looked  like  a  map  or  chart.  \ 

One  of  them  was  the  man  he  had  followed. 

The  cloak  had  been  thrown  off,  but  he  still  wore  his  hat, 
which  was  tipped  well  back  upon  his  head. 

There  v/as  no  mistaking  him,  for  Hop  had  sized  him  up 
pretty  well  v/hile  he  was  talking  to  the  messenger  boy. 

The  men  were  very  mysterious  in  their  actions  and  talked 
in  low  tones,  occasionally  pointing  to  the  map  that  lay  before 
them. 

Presently  one  of  them  went  to  another  room,  and  quickly 
returned  with  a  package  which  he  handled  carefully. 

He  undid  this,  disclosing  two  round  objects  that  had  fuses 
attached  to  them. 

The  clever  Chinee  knew  what  they  were  at  a  glance. 

They  were  bombs,  and  no  doubt  were  intended  to  destroy 
life  somev/here. 

N 

But  it  was  all  very  puzzling  to  him,  even  though  he  readily 
connected  the  man  he  was  looking  at  with  the  war. 

He  could  not  understand  the  language  that  was  being  spoken, 
so  really  it  was  useless  for  him  to  remain  there. 

Hlven  if  they  were  talking  about  Young  Wild  West  he  would 
not  know  it  unless  the  young  deadshot’s  name  was  mentioned. 

I  But  nothing  like  this  occurred,  so  after  waiting  fully  ten 
'minutes  the  clever  Chinee  turned  from  the  door  and  made 
his  way  to  the  basement. 

He  now  had  a  little  difficulty  ahead  of  him,  and  he  fully 
realized  it. 

If  he  was  caught  leaving  the  house  by  the  soldier  v'ho  was 
watching  the  house  he  would  be  hustled  off  to  jail  in  short 
order. 

Not  wishing  to  have  anything  like  this  happen,  he  made  up 
his  mind  to  get  away  without  being  seen. 

He  stood  at  the  window  in  the  basement  room  until  he  saw 
the  guard  go  past. 

Then  he  hurriedly  crept  through  the  open  v/indow  and 
lowered  ttic  sash. 

Thi.s  done,  he  waited  until  the  guard  appeared  again,  and 
when  lie  had  gone  on  he  crept  softly  up  the  steps  and  took 
a  look  in  rho  direction  he  had  taken. 

Tile  man  was  just  turning  to  come  back,  so  it  was  not  the 
proper  time. 

Hop  felt  that  he  must  wait  until  he  went  on  past.  I 

Then  he  would  make  a  try  for  it.  i 

When  the  guard  came  back  again  an  auto  suddenly  rounded  ' 
tlie  (crrer  of  the  next  street  and  came  slowly  toward  liim. 

The  (’binaman  craned  bis  neck  and  saw  that  the  auto  was  ! 
going  to  stop  there.  ' 

The  guard  paused  and  presented  arms,  and,  sure  enough, 
tlie  maciiine  came  to  a  halt. 

Hop  thought  it  was  about  time  for  him  to  leave,  so  he  crept  i 
upon  the  steps  and  out  upon  the  sidewalk,  managing  to  get  ; 
directly  behind  the  automol>ile  without  being  discovered.  i 

It  was  only  a  few  words  that  passed  between  a  man  in  it  and 
the  guard,  and  then  off  it  went.  ! 

As  it  started  Hop  got  on  behind,  and  holding  fast  to  the 
fonntau.  h'  was  soon  whirring  almost  directly  toward  the 
hotel  that  ^onng  Wild  West  was  stopping  at. 

The  auto  continued  on  to  that  very  street,  and  stopped  bt*-  ' 


fore  a  very  pretentious  building  which  was  no  doubt  one  that 
was  occupied  by  some  city  officials. 

Hop  dropped  off  just  before  it  came  to  a  standstill,  and  then 
he  leisurely  made  his  way  to  the  hotel. 

He  had  no  difficulty  in  being  presented  to  the  young  d<:ad- 
shot,  who  had  not  yet  retired,  though  it  was  now  midnight. 

In  his  own  way  Hop  related  all  that  had  happened.  Wild  and 
his  partners  listening  to  him  without  interruption  until  he  had 
concluded. 

“Well,  boys,”  the  young  deadshot  said,  nodding  to  hla  part¬ 
ners,  “1  reckon  there  is  something  strange  about  this.  From 
what  Hop  says,  it  strikes  me  that  the  men  he  saw  in  the  room 
of  that  house  he  followed  the  stranger  to  are  enemies  of  the 
German  government.  We  ought  to  report  the  matter,  I  sup¬ 
pose,  but  I  feel  that  I  must  keep  the  appointment  with  that 
fellow,  and  I  am  going  to  be  in  that  park  at  the  break  of  day. 

“And  we’ll  go  with  you.  Wild!”  Jim  exclaimed. 

“You  can  bet  your  life  on  it,”  was  the  reply.  “I  want  you 
and  Charlie  by  all  means,  and,”  he  added,  as  he  turned  to  the 
Chinaman,  “Hop  can  come,  too.  But  neither  of  you  must  be 

seen.  I’ll  appear  there  as  if  I  were  alone.” 

« 


CHAPTER  VI. 

KOUXbiNG  UP  THE  SPIES. 


It  was  arranged  that  Hop  should  remain  at  the  hotel  with 
them,  since  they  were  to  leave  before  daylight  in  the  morning 
in  order  to  reach  the  appointed  spot  in  the  park. 

“Boys,”  Young  Wild  V'^est  said,  as  they  were  about  to  retire, 
“I  reckon  we’ll  load  our  guns  with  real  cartridges.  We  may 
be  violating  the  laws,  but  it  can’t  be  helped.  It  strikes  me 
that  there  is  something  back  of  this  piece  of  business  that 
possibly  means  fight.” 

“You  kin  bet  your  life  I  won’t  leave  this  blamed  old  hotel 
on  sich  a  trip  as  this  without  my  gun  bein’  loaded  in  good 
shape,”  the  scout  retorted.  * 

So  before  retiring  the  revolvers  w'ere  duly  loaded. 

Wild  took  it  upon  himself  to  be  the  one  to  get  up  in  time. 

But  when  he  arose  about  half  an  hour  before  daylight  and 
looked  at  his'  watch  Charlie  and  Jim  quickly  followed  his 
example. 

“Must  be  time  to  go,  eh.  Wild?”  the  scout  asked. 

“I  reckon  it  is,  Charlie.  We  are  going  to  have  some  sort 
of  an  adventure  before  breakfast  this  morning.  I  don’t  know 
just  what  it  is,  but  1  feel  it  in  my  bones  that  something  ex¬ 
citing  is  going  to  happen.  Now  then,  one  of  you  can  go  and 
get  Hop.” 


Just  then  there  came  a  tap  on  the  door. 

“Tliat’s  him  now!”  Jim  exclaimed,  “and  I’ll  bet  on  it." 

He  quickly  hastened  to  the  door,  and  opening  it,  found  the 
clever  Chinee  standing  there  bowing  and  smiling. 

“Velly  niceo  morning,  Misler  Jim,”  he  said  as  he  walked  in. 

“How  do  you  know?”  came  the  query. 

“Lat  allee  light.  Me  feelee  lat  way,  anyhow.  Havee  velly 
goodee  sleepee,  so  be." 

The  remark  was  followed  by  a  yawn,  whieh  was  quite 
enough  to  convince  them  all  that  Hop  was  not  altogether  tell¬ 
ing  the  truth. 

Evidently  he  had  slept  very  little,  probably  fearing  that  he 
might  not  awaken  in  time  to  go  with  them  to  the  park. 

The  young  deadshot  and  his  partners  left  their  room  a  few 
minutes  later,  attired  exactly  as  they  were  when  taking  nart 
in  the  big  Wild  West  Show. 

But  they  had  kept  themselves  clothed  in  the  true  Western 
style  right  from  the  beginning  of  the  trip,  knowing  that  thev 
would  attract  attention  wherever  they  went,  and  thus  be  the 
means  of  advertising  the  business  they  were  in. 

The  night  clerk  was  half  asleep  at  his  desk  when  thev  went 
downstairs,  hut  he  (juicklj  roused  and  looked  cu’‘io’isl''  at 
them  as  he  rang  lor  a  porter  to  let  them  out  •  ‘  • 

The,  stars  were  shining  brightly  overhead  as  the  four  left  the 
hotel,  though  there  was  taint  gray  streak  in  ihe  en  t  which 
denoted  the  approach  of  day, 


‘New  tlum.  Hop."  the  young  dea.l'^hot  said,  “how  tong  wilt 
lake  us  to  walk  to  tliat  park?" 

Um  placi» 


it  lake  us  to  walk  to  tliat  park' 

“Maybe  ten.  flttceu  minute.«.  .MiHcr  Wild, 
uiuchf  o  close  to  up  (auip." 

“Thaffl  so.  1  forgot  about  thu.  I  t>olieve  t’latM 
note  fait!.  Ml  rkht.  We  ll  enik  it.  Ihr,,  -  ' 

They  knew  the  way  well  enough,  so  start'ut  I'r’sktv 
Twice  tncy  were  halted  by  solders  who 


we 
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iJ'2»v  on  the  street,  but  each  time  they  hftd  no  difficulty  In 
\  g  on. 

Wi.t'ii  they  eame  to  the  cnmp  of  the  Wild  West  Show  Wild 
turneil  tr-  the  Chinaman  and  said: 

"1  suppose  wo  could  have  let  you  come  here  last  night  and 
tlien  stopped  for  you.  But  probably  we  might  have  had  a 
little  trouble  in  finding  you." 

“Lat  light,  Misler  Wiid.  Velly  goodee  thling  me  stoppoe 
at  um  hotel.  Me  no  sleepee  velly  muchee,  so  be." 

“Thought  you.  said  you  slept  a  w’hole  lot  a  little  while  ago,” 
the  scout  spoke  up. 

“Lai  allee  light,  Misler  Charlie.  Me  say  plenty  thlings,  se 
be.  Now  len,  ^Misler  Wild,  whattee  you  do?" 

“We‘ll  go  straight  to  the  clump  of  trees  in  the  little  park,” 
was  the  reply. 

“Allee  light.  Comee  light  along,  so  be.” 

Then  Hop  undertook  to  lead  them  to  the  place,  and  in  a 
very  few  minutes  they  were  there. 

It  was  not  yet  daylight,  and  Wild  hoped  that  the  mysterious 
man  who  had  summoned  him  there  had  not  yet  showed  up. 

Anyhow,  he  was  going  to  take  the  chances  that  such  was 
the  case,  so  he  whispered  instructions  to  his  companions  to 
the  effect  that  they  should  conceal  themselves  close  by,  while 
he  would  stand  close  to  a  tree  and  wait  for  the  man  to  appear. 

Charlie  and  .Tim  took  their  stations  one  on  either  side  of  the 
group  of  trees,  while  Hop  crawled  under  a  bush  that  bore  a 
large  quantity  of  sweet-smelling  flowers  and  took  an  easy 
position. 

Gradually  it  grew  lighter,  and  just  as  the  faintest  tinge  of 
yellow'  began  to  show  in  the  east  footsteps  were  heard. 

Wild  peered  from  behind  the  tree  in  the  direction  the  sounds 
came  from. 

He  saw  five  men  advancing  in  single  file  toward  the  park. 
“I  reckon  they’re  coming,  boys,"  he  said,  in  a  low  tone  of 
voice. 

“More  than  one  of  ’em?”  Charlie  asked,  in  a  whisper. 

“Yes,  five  of  them.  But  wait  a  minute.  They  have  stopped, 
and  one  is  instructing  the  others.  Ah!  they  have  spread  off 
to  surround  this  group  of  trees,  I  suppose.  Be  ready,  boys. 
1  reckon  there  may  be  a  little  shooting  done  here  before  very 
long.” 

Sure  enough,  four  of  the  men  turned  from  the  one  who  was 
evidently  the  leader,  two  going  to  the  right  and  two  to  the 
left. 

Then  the  man  Hop  had  followed  from  the  camp  after  the 
show'  walked  briskly  toward  the  trees. 

The  Chinaman  could  see  him,  too,  and  when  he  was  sure  that 
he  was  the  right  one,  he  whispered  softly,  but  loud  enough 
for  the  young  deadshot  to  hear: 

“Lat  um  man,  Misler  Wild.  Lookee  outtee.  Maybe  he 
w'antee  killee  you,  so  be," 

There  was  no  reply,  for  the  young  deadshot  did  not  w'ant  to 
run  the  risk  of  making  a  sound  that  would  be  heard  by  the 
approaching  man. 

On  he  came,  and  when  he  wms  within  ten  feet  of  the  boy  who 
was  standing  so  close  to  the  tree  that  he  could  not  be  seen, 
he  paused  and  looked  around  expectantly. 

Then  he  turned  and  looked  toward  the  east,  muttering  some¬ 
thing  in  a  language  that  was  not  understood  by  our  friends. 
“Good-morning,  stranger.” 

The  words  came  from  the  lips  of  Young  Wild  West  as  he 
suddenly  stepped  out  and  confronted  the  fellow. 

“Ha!  You  are  here,  I  see,”  came  the  quick  reply,  as  the 
stranger  recovered  from  his  surprise  at  the  sudden  appear¬ 
ance  of  the  b</y, 

“I  reckon  I  am.  You  sent  a  note  to  me,  and  I  have  answered 
your  call.  Nov,'  then,  what  business  have  you  with  me?” 

The  man  spoke  very  good  English,  and  promptly  answered: 
“You  are  the  young  saucy  American  who  can  shoot  with  such 
accur-tcy,  are  you  not?” 

■  I  reckon  that’s  about  right,  stranger.  Who  are  you?” 

"It  iratters  not  who  I  am.  I  called  you  here  to  ask  you  a 
'^,'>  ’tlon,  and  much  depends  upon  the  answer  you  w'ill  give.” 
“  rbi»d,  my  friend.  Go  ahead  and  ask  the  question.” 
“Are  you  the  party  who  prevented  the  assassination  of  a 
r  ^mber  of  the  royal  family  in  Munich  a  few  days  ago?” 

I  reekcn  I  did  do  something  like  that,"  the  boy  answered, 
jfi  h'  'ool  and  easy  way,  permitting  his  hand  to  drop  to  the 
hjf.t  e;  tb t-  revolver  ihat  hung  at  his  right  hip, 

"Ha*  Voi;  are  the  one  I  want,  then.  If  yon  will  come  with 
ir,^  I  arl'l  show  you  a  man  who  can  give  you  lessons  in  sht;ot- 
irg.  W!l*  you  corne?” 

c  was  made  v/lth  a  strange  fagerness,  and  the 

cfrar.jifef  ri  u/t.-  d  out  a«  If  to  clutch  th',*  boy  by  the  arm. 
•’Hold  Of*  a  minute,  my  friend."  Wild  said,  in  his  cool  and 


easy  way.  *‘I  don't  like  the  w'ay  you  are  acting.  I  won’t  go 
w'ith  you,  but  I  reckon  you  had  better  come  with  me.” 

As  he  said  this  the  revolver  w'as  jerked' from  the  holster  and 
the  muzzle  thrust  squarely  into  the  man’s  face, 

“Just  call  the  four  men  you  brought  here  w'ith  you  and  see 
how'  quick  they  will  be  shot  down,”  the  boy  w’ent  on,  a  smile 
show'ing  on  his  face. 

The  stranger  turned  as  pale  as  death,  and  shrank  back. 

But  the  left  hand  of  the  young  deadshot  clutched  him  firmly 
by  the  shoulder. 

“You  are  going  with  me,  I  say,"  he  repeated.  ‘‘Now  then, 
just  let  your  companions  interfere.  That’s  what  I’d  like  to 
have  them,  do.” 

Then  raising  his  voice  slightly.  Wild  called  out: 

“Boys,  get  those  fellows,  and  be  quick  about  it.” 

“Hip  hi,  hoolay!”  came  from  under  the  flow^er  bush,  and 
then  a  dull  report  sounded  and  a  shower  of  red  and  blue  fire 
filled  the  air,  lighting  up  the  scene  with  a  glare  that  w'as 
almost  blinding. 

Charlie  and  Jim  had  received  the  cue,  and  know'ing  exactly 
where  to  look  for  the  four  men,  they  rushed  for  them. 

But  what  Hop  had  done  was  enough  to  make  it  easy  for 
them. 

Two  of  them  were  turning  to  flee  when  Jim  Dart  confronted 
them  with  his  revolver. 

“Hands  up!”  he  exclaimed. 

Whether  they-  understood  his  words  or  not,  they  came  to 
an  abrupt  halt  and  threw  up  their  hands. 

Charlie  had  a  little  more  trouble  about  it. 

He  was  forced  to  run  and  make  a  short  cut  in  order  to  head 
the  other  two  oft’. 

But  he  got  them  just  the  same,  and  quickly  forced  them  to 
walk  over  to  where  Wild  was  waiting  with  his  prisoner,  their 
hands  held  above  their  heads. 

Jim  brought  his  two  men  there,  too,  and  then  the  five  were 
lined  up  v/here  there  was  the  most  light. 

“A  fine  bunch,  boys,”  the  young  deadshot  said,  in  his  cool 
and  easy  way.  “I  don’t  quite  understand  it  all  yet,  hut  it 
seems  that  they  wanted  me  because  I  was  the  means  of  pre¬ 
venting  the  assassination  of  that  royal  officer  the  other  day 
at  Munich.” 

‘‘That’s  jest  it.  Wild!”  the  scout  exclaimed.  ‘‘I  heard  what 
he  said,  an’  it  sartiiily  m.ust  be  that  way.  It’s  some  kind  of 
a  gang  what’s  workin’  ag’in  the  German  government  in  secret, 
an’  you  kin  bet  your  life  on  it.” 

“It  would  he  a  good  idea  for  Hop  to  search  them,  Wild, 
wouldn’t  it?”  Jim  suggested. 

“That’s  the  idea,”  was  the  reply.  “Go  ahead,  Hop.  We’ll 
see  to  it  that  they  keen  their  hands  above  their  heads.  If 
they  attempt  to  lo'ver  them  it  will  be  the  last  thing  they  will 
do  on  earth.” 

The  five  men  were  really  a  cowardly  lot. 

Two  of  them  were  trembling  so  they  looked  as  if  they  might 
dtop  to  the  ground  and  faint  at  any  momP:Pt. 

Hop  had  done  such  things  before,  and  he  proceeded  to  re¬ 
lieve  them  of  their  weapons. 

Every  man  had  a  brace  of  revolvers  and  a  dagger,  and  upon 
two  of  them  bombs  were  found. 

“Anarchists,”  was  Wild’s  conclusion.  “Most  likely  natives 
of  Russia,  sent  here  for  t^e  purpose  of  doing  all  the  harm 
they  could  to  the  Germans.  Boys,  I  reckon  we  have  performed 
a  master  stroke  this  morning.  Come  on,  now.  We’ll  take  our 
prisoners  straight  to  the  headquarters  of  the  general  in  com¬ 
mand  of  the  city.” 

One  of  the  rascals  began  pleading  in  a  language  which  our 
friends  knew  must  be  Russian. 

The  others  remained  silent,  and  at  first  were  not  inclined 
to  move  cn  when  told  to  do  so. 

But  a  prod  in  the  back  from  the  muzzle  of  a  revolver  was 
sufficient  to  start  them  going,  and  with  Hop  leading  the  way, 
his  big  old-fashioned  revol^ver  in  his  hand,  Wild  and  his  part¬ 
ners  continued  on  out  of  the  park  into  the  street  which  wotibl 
take  them  where  they  wanted  to  go. 

But  they  did  not  go  but  a  few  yards  before  they  were  con¬ 
fronted  by  a  military  officer  and  two  soldiers. 

As  neither  of  them  could  understand  English,  Wild  was 
unable  to  explain. 

But  he  made  signs  that  were  quite  enough  to  convince  them 
that  the  five  men  were  bad  characters,  a.n<l  the  result  was  the 
officer  and  his  men  we.nt  with  them  and  in  less  than  half  an 
hour  the  prisoners  were  before  an  officer  who  had  the  i)owor 
to  commit  them  to  jail. 

The  weapons  atid  the  two  bombs  that  bad  l)een  taken  from 
them  wore  turned  over,  and  by  means  of  an  Interureter  Young 


13 


Yorxc;  WILD  wlst's  snow. 


Wild  We?t  explained  the  whole  olrcnm^tanee  from  beginning 
to  end. 

The.i  a  further  Fcarch  was  made  of  the  prisoner  and  docu- 
nient.s  that  proved  that  they  were  spies  from  the  Russian  gov¬ 
ernment  were  found  upon  them. 

That  was  qe.ite  enough  to  seal  their  doom,  and  when  he 
found  that  they  could  now'  leave  and  go  back  to  the  hotel, 
the  young  deadshot  turned  to  the  man  who  had  sent  the  mys¬ 
terious  note  to  him  and  said: 

‘‘.My  friend,  I  don’t  know  your  name  yet,  and  possibly  I 
never  will,  but  I  am  glad  to  tell  you  that  I  have  been  able  to 
land  you  where  you  now  are.  1  am  not  taking  sides  in  this 
European  war  .iust  yet,  and  I  am  sure  I  never  will.  But 
whenever  I  sec  a  man  trying  to  commit  murder  you  can  bet 
your  life  I  am  going  to  stop  it.  if  it  lies  in  my  powder.  You 
Intended  to  kill  me  to  obtain  revenge  for  preventing  the  mur¬ 
der  and  having  the  would-be  assassin  locked  up.  That’s  all 
right.  You  got  your  medicine  now,  so  sw'allow'  it  without  a 
whimper.  I’ll  bid  you  good-by.'’ 

The  man  hung  his  h.ead,  but  did  not  choose  to  make  a 
rei)ly. 

■Then  the  young  deadshot  and  his  partners  waited  long 
enough  to  see  them  hustled  off  by  armed  soldiers,  and  bidding 
the  commanding  officer  good-morning,  left  the  building. 

Hop  proceeded  to  the  camp,  w'hile  Wild  and  his  partners 
went  on  back  to  the  hotel,  finding  that  they  ^were  not  much 
late  for  breakfast,  the  girls  waiting  for  them  anxiously. 

But  matters  were  soon  explained,  arid  then- they  simply 
laughed  over  tlie  adventure,  declaring  that  it  was  but  one  of 
the  many  they  w'ere  destined  to  meet  with  before  they  got 
back  to  their  own  country. 

Later  in  the  day  Wild  received  word  from  the  German  gen¬ 
eral  that  the  prisoners  _taken  that  morning  had  been  duly 
shot,  since  there  w;as  ample  proof  that  they  were  spies,  even 
if  the  arms  had  not  been  found  upon  them. 

But  nothing  came  out  in  the  papers  of  it  at  all,  for  it  seemed 
that  the  papers  that  Avere  permitted  to  be  published  w'e.re  held 
under  a  censor,  and  such  new's  as  Americans  trapping  spies 
must  be  left  out. 

“That’s  all  right,”  Wild  said  to  an  officer  he  had  become 
acquainted  with,  as  they  w'ere'  standing  inside  the  gates  of 
the  show  that  afternoon  talking  about  the  matter.  “We  are 
net  looking  for  a  whole  lot  of  notoriety.  Of  course  if  such  a 
thing  had  (come  out  in  the  papers  it  might  have  been  a  big 
advertisement  for  us.  But  I  reclion  we'll  have  enough  people 
heie  to  make  it  pay,  anjovay.” 


CHAPTER  VI  r. 


ingly,  ‘‘you  had  better  keep  your  face  away  from  the  op<  n 
windows  of  the  oM  rig,  for  sometimes  the  redskins  get  a  little 
close,  and  even  though  they  are  using  but  blank  cartridges, 
you  might  be  burned.” 

“I’ll  see  to  it,”  wa.s  the  reply.  “I  have  a  friend  here  whose 
name  is  Hohenzollern.  He’s  a  distant  relative  of  the  Kaiser, 
as  you  might  suppose  by  the  name.  He  is  very  anxious  to 
take  this  ride.  He  witnesed  the  performance  this  afternoon, 
and  has  been  in  ecstasy  over  it  ever  since.” 

The  general  then  introduced  the  young  man  who  sat  at  his 
side.  Wild  gripping  his  hand  in  true  Western  style. 

Then  he  talked  to  him  for  a  moment  or  two,  and  assured 
him  that  the  representation  of  what  had  happened  years 
ago  upon  the  old  Santa  Fe  trail  would  be  as  true  as  could 
possibly  be  to  the  real  happening,  after  which  he  turned  away 
to  look  after  some  other  matters  that  were  important  to  him 
just  then. 

The  old  stage-coach,  to  which  was  hitched  six  mules,  was 
just  about  to  come  out  in  the  arena  when  the  young  deadshot 
got  there. 

The  driver  looked  to  the  boy  for  instructions,  and  while 
Wild  was  telling  him  where  he  must  stop  in  order  to  take 
on  the  general  and  the  royalist  of  Kaiser  Wilhelm,  he  saw  a 
man  slip  around  to  the  other  side  of  the  stage  and  entei* 
it. 

The  boy  knew  very  well  that  it  was  none  of  the  employees, 
for  none  of  them  ever  got  into  the  vehicle  unless  they  came 
from  the  audience,  it  being  made  to  appear  that  tho»e  w’ho 
took  the  thrilling  ride  were  all  strangers  to  the  show'. 

At  nrst  the  young  deadshot  meant  to  pounce  upon  the  fel¬ 
low  right  away,  but  on  second  thought  he  decided  not  to  do 
so. 

“AVait  a  minute,”  he  said  to  the  driver,  and  then  he  walked 
over  to  where  Cheyenne  Charlie  'sat  upon  the  back  of  his 
horse,  for  he  w'as  the  leader  of  the  band  of  cowboys  that 
came  to  the  rescue,  just  as  the  Indians  w'ere  getting  the  best 
of  it.  ■ 

Sometimes  Wild  took  this  part  himself,  but  it  happened  that 
on  this  i)articular  evening  he  had  turned  it  over  to  the  scout. 

“Charlie,’^  he  said,  “there  is  something  a  little  qu'-’r  going 
on.  A  fellow'  sneaked  into  the  stage  just  now'.” 

“Is  that  so?”  Charlie  answered,  in  surprise. 

“Yes,  but  don’t  say  anything  about  it.  I  reckon  I’ll  take  a 
ride  inside  the  stage  to-night  along  with  the  general  and  the 
member  of  the  royal  family.  Now  then,  just  hold  the  outfit 
here  until  I  have  time  to  get  around  to  the  general’s  box.” 

That  was  all  he  needed  to  say. 

Charlie  was  now  the  one  to  start  the  stage  out  upon  the 
arena. 


Fa  A  X  KFOKT-OX-T  f  I K-IU !  I  -N  K. 

'I’he  attendance  at  the  afternoon  show  that  day  was  all  that 
could  bo  dc.'^dred,  though  of  roursc  there  were  itlenty  of  va¬ 
cant  seats. 

But  the  mopoy  kept  rolling  in.  and  Young  Wild  West  and 
all  those  connected  with  the  .'^how  were  w'ell  satisfied. 

In  ihe  act  that  was  called  “Perils  of  the  old  Santa  Fe 
Trail”  an  old-fashioned  stage-coach,  such  as  was  in  use  in 
the  early  days  of  the  Wild  West  w'as  used. 

Frequently  not.Mble  citizens  of  the  cities  and  towns  they 
stopped  in  woe  invited  to  ride  in  the  coach  and  experience 
how  it  felt  to  be  attacked  by  a  band  of  savage  Indians. 

This  had  hern  announced  at  the  first  performance  of  the 
show  in  the  city,  so  Wibl  was  not  greatly  siirprised  when  the 
army  officer  who  had  become  on  friend) v  to; ms  with  him 
came  to  him  just  before  the  performance  about  to  start  that 
evening  and  asked  permission  for  General  Schmidt  to  ride 
in  the  famous  old  coach. 

This  was  the  general  who  had  sentenced  the  spies  to  death 
that  morning,  but  even  If  WMd  had  never  met  him  he  would 
have  been  glad  to  extend  the  privilege. 

“.411  right,"  he  said  to  the  officer.  “Tell  him  to  come  right 
along.  I’ll  see  to  It  that  the  stage  will  stop  right  at  the  box 
he  sits  In.  if  you  will  tell  me  which  one  it  Is." 

The  officer  gave  the  number  of  the  box,  and  Wild  made  a 
mental  note  of  It.  for  it  was  not  necessary  fnr  him  to  write 
anything  down,  since  his  memory  was  very  good.  ' 

The  show  went  on  without  a  hitch  tintll  it  enmo  time  for 
the  net  to  he  announced. 

Then  the  yonng  deadshot  walked  around  to  the  box  and 
fotmd  General  Schmidt  there  waitine  expectantly. 

\f*ei-  shaking  !i;,nf!  ■  with  him  h  '  f'^'ld  him  to  be  read'  when 
the  sL'iee  came  iijt, 

'f  the  e  is  my  ei);  witli  >  on  "-  lio  would  like  to  take  the 
th.'llling  rid',  they  will  b-  wrlconu\  ter  theiV  room  frr 
four  or  five  Insid  ■  'he  0,0  h.  Bn  .  gener.ii.”  lie  added,  smil¬ 


Wlld  quickly  reached  the  box,  and  when  he  told  the  two 
expectant  ones  that  he  Avould  ride  with  them  they  were  de¬ 
lighted. 

A  moment  later  there  was  a  clattering  of  hoofs,  and  the 
stage  appeared. 

The  mules  galloped  straight  around  the  track,  and  the 
outfit  stopped  right  before  Ihe  box. 

Then  Wild  assisted  ihe  two  to  step  inside,  while  the  an¬ 
nouncer  gave  n  out  through  his  megaphore  as  to  who  were 
going  to  take  the  eventful  ride  over  the  old  Santa  Fe  trail, 
and  that  Young  Wild  West  would  accompany  them. 

When  Wild  got  inside  and  the  outfit  started  off,  he  began 
to  look  around  for  the  fellow  he  had  seen  sneaking  in. 

He  knew  very  well  that  there  was  ample  room  under  either 
of  the  scats  for  an  ordinary  man  to  hide,  and  he  wanted  to 
make  sure  which  seat  he  was  now  under. 

The  general  and  the  Kaiser’s  distant  relative  sat  on  the  rear 
seat,  and  when  Wild  discovered  that  there  was  no  one  under 
the  one  ho  was  sitting  upon,  he  knew  the  villain  must  he 
there. 

He  reached  over  with  his  foot  and  quicklv  convinced  him¬ 
self  that  such  was  the  case,  for  he  could  tell  that  it  came 
in  contact  with  something  that  was  alive. 

Hut  lie  did  not  let  on  that  he  knew  anything  about  if.  and 
■  the  mules  gal’oped  on  around  to  the  place  where  the  Indians 
were  to  appear  from  behind  the  painted  scenerv  representing 
the  rocks  and  trees  to  give  cha;-T  to  the  stave. 

The  moment  they  reached  there  the  savage  veils  of  nearly 
a  Hundred  redskins  scundrd,  and  then  blank  cartridges  boern 
!  exploding  with  great  lapidit;'. 

I  Ten  seconds  later  a  band  was  tbiu>t  from  under  the  sr.at 
{upon  which  the  two  guest-,  weio  .■^ittiIl^.  and  in  It  was  a  re¬ 
volver. 

.\s  quick  ae.  a  fie-h  the  younv  deads’., ot  mebru  out  a«ul 
seized  it. 


% 


“Take  it  casi .  general.  ’  lu  said,  lu  iii.<  cool  ai-d 


mu  easy  a  ay. 
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•*  with  H  powerful  jerk  he  pulled  a  man  from  under  the 

1.0  t«o  guests  were  so  surprised  at  this  unexpected  hap- 
nlng  that  they  forgot  all  about  the  excitement  that  was 
going  on  for  the  time  being. 

■'Another  spy.  1  reckon,'*  Wild  shouted,  for  it  was  necessary 
'  for  him  to  do  this  in  order  to  make  himself  heard,  since  the 
drn  was  deaft  ning. 

The  old  stage  lurched  and  bounced  along,  and  the  shouting 
and  yelling  continued. 

Then  came  the  “Whoopee,  whoopeel"  of  the  cowboys  and 
more  firing,  which  was  interspersed  with  the  cheering  from 
the  vast  throng  that  had  gathered  to  witness  the  show. 

Wild  held  on  to  his  prisoner,  however,  and  Vv^ithout  any 
assistance  from  the  general  and  his  companion,  quickly  bound 
his  hands  vith  a  piece  of  stout  twine  which  he  happened  to 
have  with  him. 

“Take  it  easy,  gentlemen,”  the  young  deadshot  advised.  “I 
am  serry  this  happened  to  spoil  the  pleasure  of  your  ride,  for 
I  am  sure  you  have  paid  little  or  no  attention  to  the  red¬ 
skins.” 

The  general  was  actually  dismayed,  for  he  could  not  seem 
to  understand  what  it  all  meant. 

But  there  was  the  prisoner,  and  by  the  time  they  reached 
his  box  and  he  was  permitted  to  get  out  after  that  part  of  the 
performance,  he  began  to  understand, 

‘‘Meet  me  at  the  gate  with  some  one  to  take  charge  of  this 
fellow,”  the  young  deadshot  said,  in  a  whisper. 

An  affirmative  nod  was  the  response,  and  then  Wild  ordered 
the  driver  to  go  on  around  to  the  main  entrance. 

The  driver  was,  no  doubt,  surprised  at  receiving  this  order, 
but  it  was  not  for  him  to  ask  any  questions,  so  he  obeyed  to 
the  letter. 

Once  they  got  at  the  gate  Wild  yanked  the  prisoner  from 
^  the  stage,  and  Charlie,  who  had  galloped  to  the  spot,  pointed 
to  him  and  said: 

“Another  spy,  I  s'pose,” 

“That’s  right.  Charlie.  He  was  either  going  to  kill  the  gen¬ 
eral  or  that  relative  of  the  Kaiser’s,  I  don’t  know  which,  but 
I  'reckon  he  made  a  mistake.  A  lucky  thing  that  I  hap¬ 
pened  to  see  him  as  he  sneaked  into  the  stage.” 

“You  kin  bet  your  life  it  was,  Wild.  Say,  do  you  kuow  one 
thing?” 

"V.’hat  is  that,  Charlie?” 

“This  is  bound  to  make  you  solid  in  this  blamed  Dutch 
country.  Already  you  have  landed  five  spies,  an’  they’ve  been 
shot  to  death,  I  s'pose.  Now  then,  here’s  another.  I  s’pose 
you  kin  call  him  a  spy,  too,  'cause  what  would  he  do  sich 
a  sneakin'  trick  as  that  for  if  he  wasn’t?” 

“All  the  better  for  us,  but  pretty  bad  for  the  sneaking  coy¬ 
ote,  though.” 

^  A  squad  of  soldiers  soon  appeared  at  the  gate,  for  the  gen¬ 
eral  had  sent  for  them. 

Then  after  a  lot  of  excited  talk  the  prisoner  was  hustled 
away.  Wild  not  being  asked  to  even  accompany  them  so  he 
rais-ht  appear  as  a  witness. 

*  The  show  was  not  interrupted  at  all,  and  continued  right 
on  until  the  last  act  was  concluded. 

But.  the  member  of  the  royal  family  who  bore  the  name  of 
Ilchenzollern  did  not  stay  to  see  it  all,  nor  did  the  general; 

They  had  other  business  on  hand  just  then,  and  no  doubt 
thanked  their  stars  for  what  Young  Wild  West  had  done  for 
tnem. 

Th®  next  morning  three  armed  officers  came  to  the  hotel  and 
asked  for  an  audience  with  Young  Wild  West. 

It  wa^  promptly  granted  them,  and  Wild  was  agreeably  sur¬ 
prised  to  receive  a  gold  medal  v/hich  was  presented  to  him  by 

*  one  of  the  chief  officers  in  command  of  the  city,  and  also  a 
paper  which  recommended  him  highly  and  gave  permission 
for  the  members  of  the  show  to  go  to  any  part  of  Germany 
so  long  as  they  did  not  interfere  with  the  military  tactics 

S  that  were  l>eing  pursued. 

"fp,”  young  deadshot  said  to  his  sweetheart  after  the 
had  taken  their  departure,  "I  reckon  this  isn’t  so 
l  ad,  after  al'.  Of  eourge,  it  is  dei)lorable  that  war  has  broken 
out  In  Ku’-ope.  But  I  rather  think  that  it  is  going  to  be 
the  rri'anK  • !  f>i-nlshing  more  excitement  than  we  ever  dreamed 
o*  vhers  firs*  made  np  our  minds  to  come  here  with  the 

'  :  ,  r  ■  ■ 

B'i?  m  ;*•?  always  be  neutral,  Wild.  When  wo  are  in 
,e  mz  -v  •  n)c»;  do  the  GfA'mana  do,  and  so  in  all  the 
»■  (oi^nirif  r  rf'-  may  vlHit." 

*  may  U  that  we  won’t  get  out  of  tiermany  very  soon, 
ji'  le  girl.  B  it  unb-sH  the  war  gets  going  in  full  force,  we 


will  never  he  able  to  follow  the  route  the  advance  agent  laid 
out  for  us.  We’ll  have  to  take  our  chances  and  give  the 
show  whenever  and  wherever  the  opportunity  affo.  ds.” 

The  young  deadshot  resolved  to  always  have  the  medal 
pinned  to  his  breast  wherever  he  went. 

He  also  had  the  official  document  put  in  a  water-proof  case, . 
and  kept  it  where  it  would  ho  safe  upon  his  person  and  at  the 
same  time  easy  to  produce.  ^ 

The  big  show  set  out  for  Frankfort,  which  is  a  large  Ger¬ 
man  city  located  on  the  noted  River  Rliine. 

There  was  to  be  a  two  weeks’  stand  here,  but  already  a 
couple  of  days  had  been  lost,  so  it  would  be  necessary  to  make 
further  arrangements  after  arriving  there. 

Then  again,  much  dei)ended  upon  how  the  war  was  pro- . 
gressing. 

Before  arriving  at  Frankfort  our  fiiends  learned  that  a  big 
German  army  was  advancing  upon  Belgium,  and  three  times 
on  the  way  to  F'rankfort  they  were  held  up  by  military  of¬ 
ficers. 

But  each  time  the  document  and  medal  Wild  possessed  ' 
worked  like  magic,  and  the  result  was  that  one  day  late  in 
the  afternoon  the  quarters  that  had  been  .selected  for  them 
at  the  outskirts  of  the  city  were  reached. 

The  Avork  of  getting  the  camp  of  the  show  people  in  shape 
was  begun  right  away,  and  there  being  a  system  about  it,  in 
a  couple  of  hours  everything  vvas  in  readiness,  though  they 
all  were  forced  to  eat  late  suppers  that  night. 

There  was  considerable  “red  tape”  business  to  be  done  in 
order  to  go  ahead  and  give  the  show. 

The  entire  population  of  the  city  seemed  to  be  worked  up 
over  the  war,  and  that  was  all  they  took  any  interest  in  just 
; then. 

Soldiers  marched  through  the  streets  in  streams,  and  the 
big  autos  carrying  the  heavy  field  guns  followed  them,  while 
troops  of  cavalry  came  from  every  direction,  it  seemed,  only 
to  form  into  columns  and  head  on  for  Belgium. 

“This  here  war  is  a  blamed  big  thing,  after  all,”  Cheyenne 
Charlie  remarked,  as  he  was  smnding  with  Vvtild  and  Jim  at 
the  gate  of  the  show  grounds  the  morning  after  their  arrival 
in  Frankfort.  I  never  seen  sich  a  thing  in  all  my  life.  Talkin’ 
about  soldiers:  I  don’t  know  v/here  they  all  come  from,  an’ 
the  best  j)art  of  it  is  they  seemed  to  be  drilled  as  fine  as  kin 
be.  Plenty  of  horses,  an’  good  ones,  too,  boys.  But  they 
ain’t  like  our  horses.  Why,  if  you  was  to  take  about  fifty  of 
them  fellers  an’  put  ’em  ag’in  fifty  of  our  redskins  on  their 
ponies,  an'  then  have  a  race,  what  would  happen?” 

“The  German  cavalry  would  l)e  beaten,  Charlie,”  Jim  Dart 
answered,  quickly. 

“I  reckon  they  would.” 

“But  suppose  fifty  redskins  Avere  lined  up  on  one  side  and 
fifty  of  the  cavalry  on  the  other,  and  the  order  given  for  them 
to  charge.  What  would  happen  then,  Charlie?”  Wild  asked, 
smilingly. 

“Well,  I  don’t  knoAv  as  I  oughfer  say  jest  what  T  think, 
seein'  that  we’re  here  in  Germany,”  was  the  reply,  and  the 
scout  looked  around  as  if  he  was  afraid  some  one  might  hear 
what  he  Avas  saying.  “But,"  he  added,  loAvering  his  voice,  “I 
reckon  I  kin  tell  you  Avhat  Avould  happen.” 

“Tell  us,  then,’’  coaxed  Jim. 

“Well,  I’ll  tell  you.  They  Avould  charge  right  'or  one  an¬ 
other  till  they  got  putty  close.  The  Indians  would  be  yellin’ 
in  sixteen  different  ways,  an’  shootin’  as  they  come.  Then 
the  cavalrymen  Avould  blaze  away  an’  swing  their  SAvords. 
Then  all  of  a  sudden  the  redskins  would  ride  off  in  (avo  di¬ 
rections  an’  begin  circlin’  ’em.  This  would  fool  the  Germans, 
an’  afore  they  knowed  it  about  half  of  ’em  Avould  he  shot 
doAvn.  That’s  my  opinion  of  it.” 

“All  right.  Charlie,”  the  young  deadshot  said,  looking  at  him 
seriously.  “Maybe  you  have  figured  it  out  all  right.  But,  as 
you  said  a  little  while  ago,  it  don’t  do  to  express  your  opinion 
about  such  things  in  this  country.  Let  ns  hope  that  there 
’  Avill  never  be  a  skirmish  between  any  of  our  Indians  and  the 
German  soldiers,  or  any  others,  for  that  matter.” 

!  "Oh,  it  ain’t  likely  there  Avill  bo,  but  w^  Avas  only  s’posin’,” 

>  and  the  scout  grinned,  and  then  looked 'at  Jim  as  if  he  felt 
1  that  he  had  scored  a  sort  of  triumph  in  making  the  reply  to 
!  the  question  that  had  been  put  to  him. 

I  The  city  had  been  well  billed  and  it  was  announced  that  a 
5  parade  of  the  Wild  West  show  would  occur  on  the  morning 
of  the  day  the  first  performance  would  he  given. 

1  Wild  had  talked  to  a  man  Avho  Avas  in  charge  of  smdi  al- 
;  fairs,  and  It  had  not  yet  been  settled  Avhethe-  the  parade 
should  take  place  or  not. 

,  Rut  it  seemed  that,  the  medal  and  ,  document  he  posHossed 
3  had  more  weight  than  might  he  supposed,  ami  while  they  woro 
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Ptlll  lingering  at  the  gate  of  the  show  grounds  an  officer 
accompanied  by  an  aide  rode  up  and  delivered  the  necessary 
permit  to  hold  the  parade. 

lie  could  talk  F^nglish  fairly  well,  and  he  seemed  more  than 
pleased  at  being  able  to  converse  with  the  famous  young 
deadshot  and  ids  partners. 

When  Wild  told  him  that  he  thought  it  would  hardly  make 
any  difference  whether  the  pj^de  occurred  or  not  he  show'ed 
surprise,  almost  dismay,  and^ctually  coaxed  the  boy  to  go 
ahead. 

“It  has  been  decided  that  probably  it  will  ease  the  minds 
of  the  excited  people  if  such  a  thing  as  an  American  Wild 
West  parade  takes  place,”  he  explained. 

“All  right,  then,  there  will  be  a  parade,”  was  the  young 
deadshot’s  verdict. 

The  word  had  passed  to  the  head  ones  of  the  different  de¬ 
partments  of  the  big  show,  and  the  result  was  that  prepara¬ 
tions  were  at  once  begun  for  a  big  demonstration  on  the  city 
streets. 

.Just  about  ten  o’clock  the  big  gates  opened,  and  Young 
Wild  West  and  Arietta  rode  out,  follow'ed  by  the  rest  of  the 
performers. 

It  Avas  one  of  the  greatest  demonstrations  that  had  ever  oc¬ 
curred  in  the  big  German  city. 

For  the  time  being  the  excited  populace  forgot  all  about  the 
war,  and  cheer  after  cheer  went  up  for  the  dashing  young 
deadshot  and  his  big  band  of  real  Americans. 

It  fell  to  the  lot  of  Charlie  to  drive  one  of  the  emigrant 
wagons,  and  becoming  enthused,  he  let  out  a  yell  that  startled 
the  crowd. 

A  number  of  soldiers  sprang  in  front  of  the  horses  and 
commanded  the  scout  to  halt. 

Wild,  who  had  dropped  back  slightlj%  came  galloping  to  the 
spot. 

“What’s  the  trouble  here?”  he  asked  in  his  cool  and  easy 
way. 

But  a  German  officer  appeared  just  then,  and  the  parade  was 
allowed  to  continue. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 

HOP  AXD  BIG  SCAR  OUT  FOR  A  LARK. 

VvTien  the  big  Wild  West  parade  was  over  and  those  who 
nad  taken  part  in  it  w^ere  at  their  quarters,  every  one  seemed 
to  feel  pretty  sure  that  in  spite  of  the  war  they  would  have 
a  good  attendance  at  the  show  that  afternoon. 

This  proved  to  be  the  case,  and  the  good  old  German  gold 
and  silver  kept  coming  in,  much  to  the  satisfaction  of  Young 
Wild  West  and  his  partners.  ' 

That  night  after  the  show.  Hop  Wah  took  a  notion  to  have 
a  little  special  enjoyment. 

He  had  not  engaged  in  a  game  of  draw  poker  since  leaving 
the  steamer  that  brought  them  over  from  the  United  States, 
and  he  got  it  in  his  head  that  he  must  do  so  as  quickly  as 
possible  in  order  to  ease  his  mind. 

But  to  find  any  one  outside  of  those  who  belonged  to  the 
show  who  understood  the  game  would  be  an  impossibility, 
he  thought. 

The  cowboys  knew  him  pretty  well,  and  it  w’as  doubtful  if 
they  would 'play  i)oker  with  him. 

It  v/as  the  same  with  the  Mexicans  they  had  with  them,  and 
the  Indians  who  cared  for  the  great  American  game  also  knew 
that  the  Chinaman  was  a  trickster  as  well  as  a  sleight-of- 
hand  performer,  so  they  gave  him  a  wide  berth  when  it  came 
to  such  matters  as  that. 

There  are  always  curious  people  hanging  around  such  places 
as  a  Wild  West  show,  and  after  the  crowd  had  left  the  place 
Hop  walked  along  the  outside  of  the  inclosure  until  he  came 
to  the  corner  of  a  narrow  street  which  was  rather  dimly 
lighted. 

The  large  canvas  tent  belonging  to  the  show  was  not  more 
than  a  hundred  yards  away,  and  he  could  see  the  lights  in 
the  various  small  tents  that  were  occupied  by  fhe  show  people. 

People  kept  passing  by  in  both  directions,  some  of  them 
being  members  of  the  show,  who  were  just  walking  around  a 
little  while  before  retiring  for  the  night. 

Presently  Hop  saw  Big  Scar,  the  Apache  chief,  walking 
along. 

The  Indian  was  puffing  away  at  a  big  cigar,  now  being  dressed 
after  the  fashion  of  a  white  man. 

"Hello.  Bigee  .Scar!  '  Hop  said,  smilingly,  as  the  Apache  i 
strolled  up.  ‘  A’elly  niece  nightee,  so  be.” 

■  Heap  much  nise  nigiit,  Hop,"  Big  Scar  answered,  showing 
thrt  he  was  in  a  pretty  good  humor. 


"Whattee  you  w'antee  do,  my  ledskln  fliend?”  the  Chinaman 
asked,  as  he  looked  at  the  redskin. 

“Take  little  walk.  No  want  to  sleep  yet.” 

“Allee  light,  we  takee  lillee  walkee,  so  be.  You  lookee  allec 
samee  likee  Melican  man.  Me  lookee  llkee  Chinee.  We  go 
findee  somebody,  and  we  play  dlaw  pokee,  so  be.  We  wlnnee 
plenty  money.  You  takee  half;  me  takee  half.” 

The  Indian  eyed  him  distrustfully. 

“You  no  cheat  me.  Hop?”  he  asked. 

“Me  no  cheatee  you.  Bigee  Scar.  Me  allee  samee  goodee 
Chinee.” 

“Ugh!  All  right.  We  go  find  somebody  play  draw  poker. 
Me  like  draw  poker.” 

Hop  had  no  idea  where  they  could  find  any  natives  of  the 
city  who  would  be  apt  to  play  the  game  with  them,  but  it 
was  natural  for  him  to  turn  his  footsteps  to  a  place  where 
beer  and  liquors  were  sold. 

It  is  against  the  law  in  the  United  States  to  sell  Indians 
strong  drink,  and  when  Young  Wild  West  obtained  permis¬ 
sion  from  the  government  to  take  the  Indians  with  him  on 
his  trip  througn  Europe  he  had  signed  an  agreement  to  the 
effect  that  he  would  do  his  utmost  to  prevent  them  from  get¬ 
ting  hold  of  whisky  or  anything  else  of  a  similar  nature. 

Hop  knew  this  as  well  as  any  one  belonging  to  the  show; 
yet  he  seemed  to  forget  it. 

He  readily  guessed  that  Big  Scar  had  attired  himself  like 
one  of  the  cowboys  so  he  might  pass  for  one  of  them  among 
the  Germans. 

This  was  easy  to  do,  of  course,  and  regardless  of  the  fact 
that  if  the  Indian  should  get  too  much  liquor  in  him  he  might 
start  trouble,  the  Chinaman  conducted  him  into  the  first  saloon 
they  came  to. 

It  happened  to  be  a  quiet  sort  of  little  place. 

A  big  fat  man  sat  smoking  a  pipe  that  had  a  bowl  attached 
to  it  as  large  as  a  teacup. 

He  was  evidently  the  proprietor,  for  he  did  not  w’ear  a 
hat. 

As  the  two  entered  he  arose  to  his  feet  smilingly  and  asked 
them  in  German  what  he  could  do  for  them. 

Hop  pointed  to  the  mugs  that  set  on  a  table  near  them, 
and  gave  him  to  understand  that  they  wanted  two  of  them 
filled. 

He  did  not  care  ivhat  they  were  filled  with,  so  long  as  it 
was  something  in  the  way  of  a  stimulant. 

It  was  the  same  with  Big  Scar. 

But  instead  of  sitting  down  right  there,  they  moved  on  to 
the  rear  end  of  the  room,  where,  as  it  happened,  four  old- 
fashioned  Germans  were  playing  some  sort  of  a  game  with 
cards. 

As  the  two  drew  up  chairs  near  them  the  players  looked 
around  curiously,  of  course  recognizing  them  as  being  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  Wild  West  show. 

All  of  them  greeted  the  two  pleasantly,  and  Hop  and  Big 
Scar  naturally  answ'ered,  both  of  them  smiling  as  cheerfully 
as  they  could. 

The  drinks  were  brought  to  them,  the  Apache  paying  the 
bill,  and  then  as  they  sipped  away  at  the  mugs  they 'watched 
the  game. 

Just  what  sort  of  a  game  it  was  they  could  not  understand, 
but  it  did  not  take  them  long  to  discover  that  they  were 
playing  for  money. 

Presently  one  of  them  got  up,  and  shaking  his  head,  gave 
the  others  to  understand  that  he  had  enough  for  the  night. 

He  paid  what  he  owed,  and  went  on  out. 

Hop  was  right  on  the  job,  so  to  speak,  and  smilinglv  he 
steeped  forward  and  asked  if  he  could  take  the  man’s  seat. 

The  three  Germans  seemed  pleased,  and  indicated  that  they 
would  be  pleased  to  have  Hop’s  companion  join  in  the  game, 
too. 

Big  Scar  pulled  up  his  chair,  and  then  picking  up  the  deck 
of  cards,  the  clever  Chinee  looked  them  over  and  found  it 
was  a  regular  deck  of  fifty-two. 

“You  play  dlaw  pokee?”  he  asked,  looking  first  at  one  and 
then  the  other. 

They  all  shook  their  heads  in  the  negative. 

“Me  showee  you.” 

Then  Hop  shuftled  the  caids  and  dealt  them  ea<'h  a  hand 
in  the  regular  style  of  one  card  at  a  time. 

Having  done  this,  he  laid  his  oA\n  hand’ down,  and  h.-^ving 
a  pair  of  aces,  picked  them  up.  discarding  the  other  three 
cards. 

Picking  up  the  pack,  he  d6alt  himself  three  c.a’-'s 

Broad  grins  were  on  the  faces  of  the  three  Ge’n\-,r,s  hr 
wa‘<  doing  all  this. 

li  showed  that  the.v  did  undm-st.  .ui  the  ganu .  after  all.  W 
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th<>  Jid  ’lot  catih  the  Chinaman’s  meaning?  when  he  asked 

Ik^  m  ;\^lOUl  ii. 

Tht  \  talked  to  each  other  e.  minute  or  two,  and  then  showed 
t'lcir  willingness  to  play  the  game  the  Chinaman  had  sug¬ 
gested. 

The  proprietor  was  called,  and  they  began  changing-  money, 
so  they  might  have  the  smallest  sort  of  change  to  play  \viih. 

’  Bigce  Scar,”  Hop  said  to  the  Indian,  ‘-we  havee  nicee  gameo 
ulaw  pokee,  but  maybe  we  no  makee  plenty  money.  Ley 
wantee  pla>  with- pennies,  so  be.” 

“Ugh!”  the  Apache  answered.  “Make  no  difference.  We 
play  two.  three  hours;  then  go  to  bed.”  ' 

“.\llee  light,”  and  so  saying  Hop  proceeded  to  shuffle  the 
cards. 

Having  done  this,  he  permitted  them  all  to  cut  to  see  who 
would  deal. 

It  fell  to  the  lot  of  the  German  who  sat  on  his  right,  and 
when  the  dealer  put  a  coin  that  was  about  the  value  of  four 
cents  in  American  money  upon  the  table,  it  -w’as  plain  that 
he  really  understood  how  to  play  the  great  American  game. 

r’or  over  an  hour  they  sat  there  playing,  but  each  time  Hop 
attempted  to  raise  it  to  any  amount  they  would  expostulate 
and  force  him  to  stop,  indicating  that  they  were  playing  for 
only  a  small  limit. 

The  result  was  that  Big  Scar  grew  tii-ed  of  it,  and  when  he 
began  to  yawn  Hop  decided  that  he  might  as  well  give  up  the 
idea  of  trying  to  win  money  from  the  Germans  by  playing 
draw  poker. 

But  he  felt  that  he  could  hardly  leave  the  place  without 
having  a  little  fun,  and  while  he  was  wondering  what  he 
should  do  to  cause  the  fun  the  proprietor  of  the-  place  came 
forward  with  a  big  platter  of  some  frankfurters. 

“Alice  samee  nicee  lunchee,  Bigee  Scar,”  Hop  said,  turning 
to  his  companion. 

The  Indian  brightened  up  right  away,  fm-  he  generally  had 
a  pretty  good  appetite,  and  the  sight  of  the  German  sausages 
as  well  as  the  'odor  that  came  from  them,  put  him  in  a  very 
good  humor. 

Now  it  happened  that  the  clever.  Chinee  had  among  the  many 
other  things  he  used  to  assist  him  in  performing  his  sleight- 
of-hand  feats  a  string  of  make-believe  sausages. 

This  string  was  very  often  used  by  him  to  mystify  the 
small  audiences  he  was  in  the  habit  of  having. 

It  occurred  to  him  when  he  saw  the  frankfurters  that  his 
fake  sausages  could  be  brought  into  use  right  away. 

But  he  was  a  little  hungry,  eo  he  ate  along  with  the  rest, 
and  then  having  satisfied  his  hunger,  he  ‘suddenly  arose  to 
his  feet  and  began  to  sneeze. 

As  he  did  this  he  placed  both  hands  to  his  nose,  and  then 
much  to  the  surprise  of  those  present,  he  drew  from  it  a 
string  of  what  appeared  to  be  frankfurters. 

But  they  were  really  nothing  more  than  thin  rubber  filled 
with  air. 

“Hip  hi!  Whattee  mattee?”  the  Chinaman,  exclaimed,  as  he 
held  up  the  supposed  sausage  string  and  began  dancing  ex¬ 
citedly  about. 

The  proprietor  of  the  place  w-as  so  astounded  that  he 
dropped  the  big  fork  he  was  bolding  in  his  hand  at  the  time 
and  then  as  Hop  danced  up  near  him  he  stepped  back  and 
knocked  over  a  bowl  of  mustard,  which  fell  into  the  lap  of 
one  of  the  Germans.  ' 

Big  Scar  laughed  as  heartily  as  an  Indian  could. 

Then  Hop  suddenly  pinched  the  end  of  the  sausage  string, 
and  as  the  air  came  out  there  was  a  hissing  noise. 

He  quickly  caused  the  string  to  disappear,  and  then  giving 
vent  to  a  sigh  of  relief,  looked  around  questioningly  at  his 
astonished  audience. 

"Me  veil}'  smariee  Chinee,”  he  declared.  “Me  show’ee  youj 
Romethling  more,  so  be.”  i 

Motioning  the  Indian  to  move  tov/ard  the  door.  Hop  went| 
over  to  the  table  where  the  card  game  had  been  played  and  j 
dronred  •omethlng  upon  it.  , 

Crhs  of  alarm  went  up  instantly,  for  upon  the  table  was 
what  to  he  a  live  rattlesnake. 

Buf  It  wan  only  the  rubber  imitation  that  the  cleVer  Chinee 
had  inanuta^^ t urf'd  a  Joi^g  time  before  and  always  carried 
with  hiffi 

If  happened  that  therf*  was  a  string  attaelied  to  it,  and  it 
mad**  of  nihlMT,  a  little  jerk  would  cause  It  to  twitch 
an  If  It  t tally  were  alive. 

'  Hip  hi,  h!r»  hi"'  Hop  yel’ed,  as  If  he  was  very  hadl,v  frlght- 
1.  and  fh*^))  he  made  a  hec-Ilne  ft)!-  fiie  door,  giving  a  jerk 
Mpr/rf)  v.-e  ntrMig  ft"  he  did  so. 

■The  r.ihlsf  snake  tK;nnded  to  fhe  floor  and  etenied  to  Jfap 
iafo  Mtr,  as  If  l*er;f  upon  eafehlng  the  fleeing  ChinHinbn,' 


while  tlie  proprietor  and  the  other  throe  Germans  nearly 
fainted  from  fear. 

"Hop  make  ’heap  much  fun,”  Big  Scar  declared,  as  the 
heathen  joined  him  outside.  “Maybe  we  better  run  now.  Sol¬ 
dier  come  and  catch  us.” 

There  were  plenty  of  soldiers  to  be  seen  upon  the  street.^, 
but  it  happened  just  when  that  none  of  them  were  paying  any 
particular  attention  to  that  saloon,  so  the  twm  managed  to  make 
good  thoir  escape  and  proceeded  cn  back  to  the  eamj),  Hop 
having  pocketed  his  rubber  snake  so  he  might  have  it  for 
future  use. 


CHAPTER  IX. 

WILL)  FIGHTS  A  DFEL. 

The  next  morning  while  Young  Wild  West  was  breakfasting 
at  the  hotel  with  his  two  partners  and  the  girls,  an  attache 
of  the  hotel  came  in  with  a  daintily  perfumed  note  which  he 
handed  to  the  young  deadshot. 

“What  does  this  mean,  I  wonder?”  Wiid  said,  as  he  looked 
smilingly  at  Arietta.  “Looks  as  if  it  might  he  from  a  lady. 
Probably  one  of  the  nobility.  It  seems  that  we  can’t  even 
eat  our  breakfast  in  peace.  Notes  are  either  coming  or  some 
one  is  requesting  an  interview.” 

“That’s  right,  Wild,”  Cheyenne  Charlie  spoke  up.  “I’ve 
been  thinkin’  that  we  would  be  a  whole  lot  better  off  if  we 
jest  stayed  in  the  camp.  This  blamed  hotel  business  ain’t  to  my 
likin’,  anyhow.  I’d  a  whole  lot  rather  sleep  on  a  blanket  in 
a  tent  than  on  these  pesky  soft  beds.” 

“I  have  been  thinking  something  like  that  myself,  Charlie,” 
the  young  deadshot  answered,  as  he  laid  the  note  upon  the 
table  and  tipped  the  servant  for  bringing  it  to  him. 

“Never  mind  about  that,  Wild,”  Arietta  said,  eagerly.  “Open 
the  letter.” 

“All  right,  little  girl,  I’ll  do  that  right  away.” 

The  bey  quickly  tore  open* the  envelope,  and  unfolded  a 
small  sheet  of  paper  which  was  so  strongly  perfumed  that 
Cheyenne  Charlie  actually  sneezed.  ' 

Wild  read  the  following: 

“To  the  most  chivalrous’  and  greatest  American,  M,  Young 
Wild  Wc'st : 

“Honored  Sir — My  husband,  M.  Jean  Marcello,  having  in¬ 
formation  that  leads  him  to  believe  that  you  have  enough  in¬ 
fluence  with  the  officers  of  the  German  army  to  aid  us  in 
getting  out  of  the  German  Empire,  so  v/e  may  go  to  our  home 
in  Paris,  makes  me  respectfully,  be.g  of  you  to  use  it  in  our 
behalf.  We  are  non-combatants  and  natives  of  France,  and 
naturally  wish  to  return  there  as  soon  as  possible.  Meet  mo 
in  the  hotel  parlor  in  one  hour  from  now,  so  I  may  hear  from 
your  own  lips  that  you  will  grant  this  simple  request. 

“Sincerely  yours, 

“Madame  Marcelle.’’ 

Wild  read  this  aloud  after  the  hotel  attache  had  gone,  and 
there  was  much  talk  about  it  for  the  next  five  minutes, 

“I  reckon  we  would  have  to  break  our  neutrality  if  '^vc  did 
anything  like  this,”  Jim  Dart  remarked. 

“I  don’t  know  about  that,  Jim,”  Wild  answered,  thought¬ 
fully.  “The  madame  seems  to  think  th-at  we  have  enough 
influence  to  obtain  the  necessary  permission  for  her  to  leave 
Germany  with  her  husband.  But  of  course  I  don’t  intend 
to  mix  tip  in  such  matters  at  all.  That  would  he  out  of  the 
question.  We  are  caught  in  the  Europeati  war,  and  since  wo 
have  made  such  good  progress  in  Germany,  it  wotild  hardly 
be  fair  for  us  to  do  anything  that  would  make  it  appear  that 
we  were  in  sympathy  with  some  other  country.  But  I  will 
meet  the  madame  Just  the  same,  and  I  hope  I’ll  be  able  to 
explain  it  to  her.” 

•lust  an  hour  later  the  young  deadshot  strolled  into  the 
rather  gorgeous  parlor  of  the  hotel. 

He  had  barely  entered  when  a  lady  of  rather  small,  stature 
arose  from  a  corner  and  timidly  approached  him. 

“Ah!  ze  great  American  boy  they  call  Yoiing  Wild  West!” 
she  exclaimed,  clasping  her  hands  as  if  she  was  rapturously 
admiring  him. 

“Are  you  Madame  Marcelle?"  Wild  said,  bluntly,  at  tlie  same 
time  locking  at  her  keenly. 

“Yes,  M'sienr.  Ynii  have  come  in  tell  mo  y/.ii  you  will  lielp 
nic.” 

Arietta  and  (’Imyenn#'  Gharlie  had  cotue  down  lo  tlie  broad 
hallway  that  opencf)  into  the  parlor  right  Jil'ter  Wihl,  and  they 
v/ere  standing  nntsido  looking  on  and  llslotilng,  lliough  could 
not  he  observed  by  <‘lth(  r  Wild  or  ilie  Ft*  ncii  lady. 

“I  fear  I  can  do  iiot,lilng  for  you,  nintltinie,”  Wild  said,  iu  bin 
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oc'il  and  ccsj'  way.  "It  is  not  for  us  .Americans  to  interfere 
with  the  rules  and  regulations  of  the  German  army.” 

"Don't  tell  me  zat!  ”  the  woman  cried,  and  then  as  quick  as  a 
fiaxh  she  seized  the  boy  with  both  arms  about  the  neck  and 
actually  attempted  to  imprint  a  kiss  on  his  face. 

lJut  Young  Wild  West  was  not  going  to  stand  for  anything 
lika  that. 

It  struck  him  right  away  that  it  was  some  sort  of  a  put-up 
job  to  pet  him  into  trouble. 

"Madame,”  he  said,  sternly,  as  he  pushed  her  back  rather 
roughly,  "keep  your  hands  away  from  me.  I  now  believe 
that  you  simply  drew  me  here  for  the  purpose  of  making 
trouble  for  me.” 

At  this  the  madame  gave  a  scream,  and  would  have  fallen  if 
Wild  had  not  caught  her. 

At  that  very  instant  a  tall,  wiry  man  with  a  fierce  mus¬ 
tache  sprang  from  behind  a  curtain. 

"Ha!”  he  exclaimed,  dramatically,  pointing  an  accusing 
finger  at  the  young  deadshot.  “You  insult  my  wife.  I  shall 
challenge  you  to  ze  duel.” 

Nw  ild  v;as  not  at  all  excited. 

While  he  knew  the  woman  was  simply  feigning,  he  dragged 
her  to  the  nearest  chair  and  let  her  drop  in  it  rather  heavily. 

Then  turning  to  the  man  who  was  standing  near  the  center 
of  the  room,  his  finger  pointed  accusingly  at  him,  he  said  : 

“What’s  the  matter  with  you,  you  sneaking  coyote?” 

Charlie  and  Arietta  came  in  just  then,  and  as  the  scream 
had  been  heard,  several  others  rushed  in  excitedly  to  find  out 
the  cause. 

Wild  endeavored  to  explain  what  had  happened,  but  only 
Charlie  and  Arietta  could  understand  him,  for  it  happened 
that  the  rest  were  all  Germans,  who  were  not  acquainted  with 
the  English  language. 

"I  am  Jean  Marcello.  You  have  insulted  my  w'ife,”  the 
Frenchman  hissed,  as  he  touched  the  boy  on  the  arm  and 
showed  both  delight  and  defiance.  “You  shall  answ'er  for  zis, 
M’sieur  West.  You  must  fight  ze  duel.” 

This  was  more  than  Wild  could  stand,  and  gripping  him 
quickly  by  the  collar,  he  turned  him  around  and  administered 
a  sound  kick  which  almost  raised  him  from  his  feet. 

The  Frenchman  screamed  with  anger,  but  two  of  the  hotel 
attaches  quickly  seized  him  and  subdued  him. 

Then  Wild  held  out  his  arm,  and  as  Arietta  took  it,  he 
quickly  left  the  parlor,  the  scout  following  and  keeping  an 
eye  on  the  Frenchman. 

When  they  got  to  their  own  apartments  there  was  a  lot  of 
excited  talk. 

Arietta  and  the  scout  had  been  witnesses  to  all  that  occurred 
in  the  hotel  parlor,  and  they  were  of  the  same  opinion  as 
Wild. 

The  French  woman  and*  her  husband  had  planned  to  get  Wild 
into  trouble,  though  just  why  none  of  them  had  the  least  idea. 

Everybody  was  excited  with  the  exception  of  the  young 
deadshot  himself. 

“Take  it  easy,  all  of  you,”  he  advised.  “I  don’t  know  any 
mere  about  this  affair  than  you  do.  But  there’s  one  thing 
certain,  if  that  sneaking  coyote  challenges  me  to  fight  a  duel 
I’ll  accept  it,  and  while  I  have  no  intention  of  killing  him. 
I’ll  givi'  him  the  greatest  licking  he  ever  had  in  his  life.  It 
matters  not  to  me  what  the  weapons  are,  either.” 

"It  won’t  be  guns,  that’s  sartln,"  Cheyenne  Charlie  ex¬ 
claimed.  “He’ll  knov;  better  than  that.” 

"Swords,  (luite  likely,”  Jim  Dart  spoke  up. 

A  littlo  later  the  hotel  proprietor  came  in,  accompanied  by 
two  German  officers. 

Wild  was  politely  asked  for  an  explanation,  and  he  told 
everything  in  detail,  not  forgetting  to  state  that  he  thought  it 
was  a  put-up  Job. 

“('aptaiii.”  he  said  to  one  of  the  officers,  who  seemed  to  be 
very  friendly  to  him,  “I  know  it  might  be  against  the  rules 
and  regulations,  but  if  that  fellow  challenges  me  to  light  a 
»luel  1  am  going  to  have  it  out  with  him." 

“Say  nothing  to  me  about  it,”  was  the  reply,  with  a  shrug 
of  the  rhoulders.  I  am  not  supposed  to  know  of  such  things. 
'I’he  b’l  Michinan  and  his  wife  are  prohibited  from  leaviiig  the 
rlty.  and  I  may  add  that  they  are  under  suspicion  as  bein.g 
spif  s.  If  such  is  found  to  he  true,  y(  u  can  imagine  wiiat  w'lll 
happci;  to  them.’’ 

rivht,  captain.  1  am  very  sorry  this  occurred.  You  can 
rc.'d  the  note  i  receivi-d,  If  you  like,” 

'f’hls  111  *  (jffict  r  did.  and  when  he  asked  permission  to  hold 
It  tor  a  while  it  was  granted  to  him. 

Tie-  iiu  rning  passed  away,  and  the  inciiient  was  about  for 
goti«  ;i.  wlien  just  as  our  frl"nds  were  about  to  start  for  the 


show'  ground  a  man  bearing  the  uniform  of  a  German  ap¬ 
proached  Wild,  and  In  very  good  English  said: 

"1  represent  M.  Jean  Marcelle.  He  is  a  w'arm  friend  of 
mine,  and  it  is  left  to  me  to  arrange  for  a  meeting  to-morrow' 
morning  before  sunrise.” 

“You  are  the  Frenchman’s  second,  then,  are  you?”  Wild 
said,  looking  at  him  and  smiling. 

"Yes.” 

“All  right.  I  being  the  challenged  party,  will  say  that  re¬ 
volvers  are  to  be  used.  Each  man  can  have  two,  or  a  dozen, 
if  he  likes,  and  he  will  furnish  his  own.  There  will  be  no 
selection  made  by  a  referee.” 

The  man  shrugged  his  shoulders. 

“That  is  not  fair.  You  are  the  Champion  Deadshot  of 
America,”  he  declared. 

“All  right.  Have  it  any  way  you  please,  then.  Where  is 
the  meeting  to  be?” 

“Inside  your  show  grounds.  It  will  be  a  good  place.  We 
can  select  some  spot  where  no  one  will  know  what’s  going  on, 
and  as  the  duel  will  occur  very  early,  it  can  be  all  over  with 
before  even  your  own  people  are  aware  of  it.” 

“All  right.  You  tell  the  Frenchman  to  be  on  hand  mighty 
early.  Tell  him  also  that  I  don’t  care  what  kind  of  weapons 
we  are  to  use.  I’ll  meet  him  in  any  way  he  likes,  and  you 
can  bet  your  life  that  he  will  be  a  mighty  sick  Frenchman 
when  I  get  through  with  him.  Don’t  t'nink  I  am  bragging, 
my  friend,  but  I  am  just  telling  you  what  I  actually  think,” 

The  man  smiled  somewhat  sarcastically,  and  then  after 
again  receiving  the  assurance  that  the  duel  would  be  fought 
shortly  after  daybreak  at  the  Wild  West  show  grounds,  he 
took  his  departure. 

No  one  had  heard  Wild  making  the  arrangements  with  him, 
since  he  was  on  the  sidew'alk  and  the  rest  had  got  into  the  big 
’bus  that  was  to  conduct  them  to  the  grounds. 

When  he  goc  in  beside  Arietta  he  promptlj^told  her  about  It. 

Then  Charlie,  Jim  and  Anna  and  Eloise  were  quickly  in¬ 
formed,  so  they  did  nothing  but  talk  about|it  until  they  ar¬ 
rived  at  their  destination. 

But  no  one  seemed  to  be  greatly  worried,  for  the}'  all  had 
the  greatest  confidence  in  the  young  deadshot’s  ability  to  whip 
a  Frenchman  no  matter  what  the  weapons  used  might  he. 

The  show  passed  off  that  afternoon  without  a  hitch,  and 
then  Wild,  who  had  been  thinking  seriously  of  Cheyenne 
Charlie’s  suggestion,  decided  that  when  they  arrived  at  the 
next  city  they  would  put  up  at  the  camp,  the  same  as  the  rest 
did. 

At  the  evening  performance  the  young  deadshot  was  not 
long  in  spotting  M.  Jean  Marcelle. 

But  his  wife  was  not  with  him. 

However,  the  German  officer  who  had  said  that  he  was  to  be 
the  FrenchniaiT's  second  was  there. 

The  two  were  in  a  box  right  at  the  edge  of  the  arena,  and 
several  times  the  young  deadshot  rode  up  close  to  It  and 
looked  at  them  contemptuously. 

This  was  not  done  because  he  wanted  to  start  an  altercation, 
or  anything  like  that,  btit  he  just  wanted  to  show  them  by 
his  manner  what  he  thought  of  the  Frenchman. 

It  was  a  big  crowd  that  attended  the  show  that  night,  and 
the  applause  was  as  great  as  any  they  had  ever  received. 

Well  satisfied.  Young  Wild  West  went  back  to  the  hotel  and 
retired  as  quickly  as  possible,  so  he  might  have  sufficient  sleep 
before  he  got  up  to  go  and  meet  the  Frenchman  In  the  early 
morning  duel. 

He  had  selected  Jim  Dart  as  his  second,  for  he  thought  Char¬ 
lie  was  altogether  too  excitable  In  such  matters. 

The  fact  that  thi*  Frenchman  had  chosen  the  Wild  West 
grounds  for  the  duel  to  take  place  showed  that  he  was  rather 
nervy,  for  it  might  have  occurred  to  him  that  he  would  not 
stand  a  great  chance  right  in  the  midst  of  so  many  Americans. 

Wild.  Jim  and  Charlie  lett  the  hotel  shortly  before  daylight 
I  and  were  driven  straight  to  the  grounds. 

;  Just  us  they  arrived  at  the  gate  an  automobile  came  up  and 
i  stopped  there. 

I  The  first  to  alight  was  a  man  carrying  a  small  ease,  and 
I  our  ti  lends  guessed  that  he  was  a  physlrlnn. 

Then  the  German  officer  upi>eared.  but  not  attired  in  his  uni¬ 
form. 

With  him  eame  the  challenger,  who  had  a  big  Mack  c'c^at 
over  his  shoulders  which  nearly  enveloped  his  form 

Then  another  man  got  out.  cmrrvlng  a  lone  e!c«  that 
silver  mounted  at  the  hinges  and  keks 

"Good-morning.  Herr  West!"  the  tlerman  effiter  «n|,i  i^v 
lltelj. 

‘Gocd-mcrnlng,"  \\.is  the  reply.  "Yv'U  ar.  on  hand  i 
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•Oh  yo,-5.  Havt'  yon  made  all  the  arrangements?*’ 

“1  re  krn  so.  Hero  is  iny  second,  Mr.  Dart.”  • 

The  ofB  vr  shook  hands  with  Jim,  and  then  the  two  stood 
talking  for  about  five  ntlnutes,  after  which  Dart  came  over 
to  Wild  and  said; 

"If  you  are  leaving  it  to  Frenchy,  swords  are  to  be  used. 
Hou  about  it.  Wild?” 

“Tliat's  all  right.  I  never  did  much  dueling  with  swords, 
though.  1  did  learn  a  bit  about  fencing,  and  have  kept  myself 
in  trim.  Let  it  go  at  that.  We  will  walk  around  to  the  south¬ 
east  corner  and  get  behind  the  string  of  canvas.  Nobody  will 
know  what’s  going  on.  It  will  be  getting  light  by  the  time 
we  get  there,  too.” 

They  got  around  to  the  southeast  corner  behind  the  strip  of 
canvas  which  had  been  placed  there  to  shut  off  a  view  of  the 
show  when  it  was  in  progress  from  the  crowds  that  would 
get  upon  the  roofs  of  adjacent  houses. 

It  was  now  fast  getting  daylight,  and  by  the  time  the  phy¬ 
sician  and  the  Frenchman’s  other  companions  had  talked  it 
over  among  themselves,  it  certainly  was  light  enough  to  go 
ahead  and  fight  the  duel. 

Presently  the  man  who  had  carried  the  case  there  opened 
it  and  took  from  it  tw’o  keen-edged  swords  of  the  type  that  the 
French  use  to  fight  duels. 

Then  Jim  and  the  army  officer  came  together,  and  the  two 
duelists  were  called  upon  to  make  a  selection. 

Wild  picked  up  both  swords,  and  found  that  as  near  as  he 
could  tell  they  were  exactly  alike. 

Then  he  handed  one  to  Marceile  and  caught  the  other  by  the 
hilt. 

“I  reckon  this  will  do,  Frenchy.” 

But  Marceile  did  not  want  to  have  it  this  way. 

He  was  for  tossing  up  a  coin  for  a  choice,  so  Wild  gave  in. 

The  Frenchman  won  the  toss,  and  after  deliberating  for 
some  time,  selected  one  of  the  swords. 

But  Wild  w^as  sure  this  made  no  difference. 

The  man  who  had  carried  the  sword  case  there  was  to  be  the 
referee,  and  as  Wild  and  the  Frenchman  took  their  places  he 
asked  them  if  they  were  ready. 

Both  answered  in  the  affirmative,  and  the  next  instant  the 
glittering  blades  clashed. 

The  fight  was  on. 

Marceile  must  have  been  considered  an  expert  duelist,  for 
he  was  perfectly  cool,  and  the  sinister  smile  that  played  about 
his  lips  as  he  parried  the  thrusts  given  by  the  young  deadshot 
told  how  confident  he  was. 

But  if  he  was  confldeut,  he  was  not  more  so  than  Young 
Wild  West. 

The  boy  forced  the  fighting,  and  soon  had  Marceile  backing 
around  in  a  circle. 

Several  times  the  Frenchman  made  a  thrust  when  he  thought 
he  had  an  opening,  but  each  time  his  blade  would  be  turned 
aside. 

Suddenly  Wild  changed' his  tactics  and  acted  on  the  de¬ 
fensive. 

The  Frenchman  took  the  bait,  and  after  making  a  feint, 
aimed  straight  for  the  boy’s  left  breast,  showing  plainly  that 
he  intended  to  kill  him  if  he  could. 

There  was  a  sharp  clash,  and  Marcelle’s  sword  flew  upward 
and  then  it  twisted  from  his  hands  and  fell  to  the  ground  at 
least  ten  feet  away. 

As  quick  as  a  flash  Wild  delivered  a  resounding  smack  upop 
the  side  of  his  face  with  the  flat  of  his  sword,  almost  causing 
him  to  fall  to  the  ground. 

Not  satisfied  with  this,  he  gave  another  on  the  other  cheek, 
and  then  throwing  down  his  sword,  he  sprang  upon  him,  and 
seizing  him  by  the  collar,  swung  him  around  and  kicked  him 
three  or  four  times  where  It  would  do  him  the  most  good. 

Thf-  utmost  excitement  prevailed. 

The  Frenchman’s  second  and  the  other  two  men  who  had 
come  with  him  almost  fell  over  themselves  in  trying  to  assist 
•he  d'  feated  man. 

But  when  they  saw  that  Wild  and  his  partners  v/ere  ready 
to  a'-'^ually  throw  them  out,  they  lo.'U  no  time  in  picking  up 
their  i><‘long:ngs  and  makirjg  a  bee-line  for  the  entrance  to  the 
grounds. 

rHAPTFR  X. 

<  KI  f.U  f  jN  riu;  Kl  KOf'KAN  \V.M{. 

The  next  day  Young  Wild  West  and  his  friends  leai  ned 
t!  a  trb  r.diy  G'rrrnan  offif#T  that  -M.  Jean  Marceile  and 

'ratty  wife  w'-re  not|Sples,  but  were  a  clever  pair  of  black- 
maJi'-r*  who  hffd  planned  to  extort  money  frfun  the  young 

jUc'  rkan. 


I  It  had  never  occurred  to  the  Frenchman  that  Young  Wild 
West  would  accept  his  challenge. 

But  the  whole  thing  had  failed,  and  the  Champion  Deadshot 
had  triumphed  as  he  usually  did  in  everything  he  undertook, 

I'he  excitement  caused  by  the  war  became  more  intense,  and 
the  attendance  of  the  show  fell  off  greatly,  but  not  sufficiently 
to  cause  a  loss. 

The  fact  -was  that  it  made  money  in  Frankfort. 

Wild  felt  that  the  quicker  they  got  out  of  Germany  the  bet¬ 
ter  it  would  bo  for  them. 

But  where  should  they  go? 

“We  might  go  up  to  Denmark  and  so  on  through  Norway 
and  Sweden,  as  far  as  the  season  will  permit  us,”  he  said,  as  he 
was  talking  it  over  with  his  partners  and  the  girls  while  they 
were  at  lunch  on  the  last  day  the  show  \vas  to  exhibit  at 
Frankfort.  "But,”  he  added,  reflectively,  I  don’t  see  the  need 
of  that.  It  may  be  that  the  trouble  will  soon  blow'  over.  We 
can’t  get  much  information  from  even  those  who  are  very 
friendly  to  us.” 

It  is  very  evident,  Wdld,”  Arietta  answ'ered,  “that  the  Ger¬ 
mans  intend  to  push  their  w'ay  up  into  Belgium,  and  then  go 
on  over  the  French  border,  unless  they  are  stopped  before  that 
time.  That  means  that  Belgium  w'ould  be  no  place  for  the 
show  just  now.” 

“You  are  right  on  that,  little  girl.  Belgium  certainly  would 
be  no  place  for  us  to  go.  If  we  were  to  go  to  Austria  we  might 
do  fairly  well,  especially  at  Vienna.  I  suppose  the  result  of  it 
will  be  if  the  war  continues  that  we  will  have  to  go  on  down 
through  Italy  and  then  sail  to  Spain.  We  could  take  a 
steamer  from  there  for  South  America,  if  we  felt  disposed. 
Since  we  have  started  in  the  show'  business,  I  mean  to  keep  it 
up,  not  only  for  months,  but  for  years.  I  am  satisfied  that  we 
will  not  only  make  money,  but  the  adventure  we  may  have 
will  more  than  pay  us  for  keeping  at  it.” 

The  afternoon  performance  was  given  before  a  rather  small 
crowd,  and  just  as  it  w'as  over  some  trouble  started  between 
a  couple  of  Mexicans  and  some  cowboys. 

There  v/as  a  lively  fight  in  progress  w’hen  Wild’s  attention 
was  called,  and  when  he  appeared  upon  the  scene  with  his  tw'o 
partners  he  found  that  he  had  some  little  difficulty  ahead. 

But  he  had  a  tactful  way  about  him,  and  in  fifteen  minutes’ 
time  the  dispute  was  settled  to  the  satisfaction  of  all  con¬ 
cerned,  unless  U  might  have  been  that  one  of  the  Mexicans  did 
not  feel  good  over  a  black  eye  he  was  compelled  to  nurse. 

When  the  young  deadshot  Avent  back  to  the  gate  with  Char¬ 
lie  and  Jim  he  found  Anna  and  Eloise  sitting  In  the  auto 
waiting  for  them. 

“Where  is  Arietta?”  Anna  asked,  somewhat  surprised. 

“Why,  we  left  her  here  w'ith  you,”  Wild  replied,  greatly 
surprised. 

“She  followed  you,  I’m  sure.  She  told  us  she  would  be 
back  in  a  couple  of  minutes,”  Eloise  spoke  up. 

“Boys,  did  you  jsee  anything  of  her  over  there  where  the 
rumpus  was  going  on?”  and  the  young  deadshot  looked  at  his 
partners. 

Both  declared  that  they  had  not. 

Then  a  search  was  made,  but  Arietta  could  not  be  found 
anywhere  on  the  grounds. 

Inquiries  Avere  made  of  soldiers  who  had  been  outside  the 
gate  all  the  afternoon,  ajid  finally  one  of  them  remembered  of 
having  seen  one  of  the  ladies  belonging  to  the  show  carried 
to  a  ’bus,  which  went  away  in  a  hurry. 

“Boys,  I  reckon  we  have  got  to  get  on  the  trail  right  away,” 
the  young  deadshot  said.  In  his  cool  and  easy  way.  “This  Is  the 
first  time  that  anything  of  this  sort  has  happened  since  w© 
have  been  in  Europe,  Don’t  ask  me  who  I  think  could  have 
done  it,  for  I  couldn’t  answer  If  I  wished  to.  We  must  get 
some  one  who  knows  all  about  the  city  to  help  us,  and  that 
Avithout  delay.  Come  on.” 

Meanwhile  it  will  be  in  order  to  explain  just  how  Arietta 
disappeared  so  suddenly. 

The  girl  had  started  to  follow  Wild,  Charlie  and  Jim  to  the 
scene  of  the  disturbance,  when  slie  was  accosted  by  a  neatly 
dre.ssed  young  woman,  who  in  fairly  good  English  explained 
!  that  she  would  like  to  have  the  autograph  of  the  fair  eques¬ 
trienne. 

Arietta  was  quite  willing  to  grant  the  lavor,  so  she  followed 
I  her  to  a  secluded  spot  just  inside  tlie  gate, 
j  Then  it  was  that  a  man  suddenly  appeared,  and  witliout  the 
!  least  warning  covered  In  r  mouth  ami  nostrils  with  a  handker- 
i  chief  that  was  saturated  with  chloroform. 

Having  done  this  mtieh,  tin*  girl  who  was  his  aceompllce 
sliuped  on  out  of  the  gate,  am)  watching  his  chance  the  rascal 
carried  ttie  helpless  form  td'  the  girl  outside  and  placed  her 
i  In  an  auto,  just  us  otic  of  the  German  guwds  Lad  du^oiibed. 
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It  was  not  a  very  bij?  (!os('  of  the  chloroform  that  the  brave 
girl  t;ot,  and  just  us  tin?  automobile  pulled  up  betore  a  house  on 
one  of  the  most  thickly  populated  streets,  she  came  to  and 
realized  her  peril. 

Ill  as  she  felt  just  then  she  had  sense  enough  to  know  that 
she  Hiust  do  something  to  assist  Wild  and  his  partners  in  find¬ 
ing  her,  so  she  feigned  to  still  be  unconscious,  and  as  she  was 
being  carried  up  the  steps  of  the  house  she  contrived  to  drop 
her  handkerchief,  which  bore  the  monogram  of  her  name  in 
oim  forner. 

u  was  a  lucky  thing  that  she  did  this,  for  after  being  held  a 
prisoner  fur  over  two  hours  in  a  dark  room,  she  suddenly 
heard  the  sounds  of  a  commotion  outside. 

The  girl  w'ho  had  duped  her  was  in  attendance,  and  when 
she  heard  the  sounds  of  some  one  forcing  their  way  into  the 
building  she  quickly  fled,  neglecting  to  lock  the  door  behind 
her. 

Still  suffering  from  the  effects  of  the  chloroform,  Arietta 
got  herself  together  as  w^ell  as  she  could  and  left  the  room, 
just  in  time  to  see  forms  rushing  up  a  stairway. 

A  glad  cry  escaped  her  lips,  for  the  foremost  of  them  was 
Young  Wiki  West. 

“Wild,  Wild!”  she  cried,  as  she  leaped  downward  and  fell 
into  the  boy’s  arms. 

“We  found  you  all  right,  little  girl,”  was  the  reply. 

Then  the  jabbering  of  many  voices  came  to  the  girl’s  ears, 
and  she  slowly  relapsed  into  unconsciousness. 

When  she  came  to  she  found  herself  at  the  hotel,  safe  and 
sound  save  for  the  bad  effects  of  the  chloroform. 

“How  did  you  manage  to  find  where  I  was.  Wild?”  she 
asked,  smiling  faintly  at  her  young  lover  as  he  leaned  over 
and  looked  at  her  kindly. 

“We  had  quite  a  time  of  it,  Et,”  was  the  reply.  “Of  course, 
we  got  the  assistance  of  the  military  forces,  and  a  search  was 
begun  at  once.  We  went  in  an  auto  with  an  officer  ourselves, 
and  after  going  through  every  street  that  w’as  under  suspi¬ 
cion  of  being  anywhere  occupied  by  crooks,  we  came  to  the 
right  house.  I  saw^  a  handkerchief  lying  in  the  areaway,  and 
I  promptly  darted  down  and  got  it.  When  I  discovered  that  it 
was  yours  my  joy  knew  no  bounds.  The  rest  is  easy  to  under¬ 
stand.  We  forced  the  door  of  the  building,  and  found  you  as 
you  were  starting  to  come  dowmstairs.  The  kidnaper  and  his 
accomplice  are  locked  up,  and  the  chances  are  they  will  he 
sent  to  prison  for  a  long  time.”  $ 

This  adventure  of  Arietta’s,  coupled  with  the  others  our 
friends  had  met  with  since  they  had  landed  in  Europe,  was 
quite  enough  -to  convince  them  that  they  were  not  going  to 
have  plain  sailing,  so  to  speak,  if  they  chose  to*  remain  there 
very  long. 

That  night  Arietta  managed  to  go  through  her  part  of  the 
performance  very  well,  though,  of  course,  she  was  not  feeling 
exactly  like  herself. 

It  had  spread  about  how  the  beaiitiful  American  girl  had 
been  abducted  that  afternoon,  and  this  had  the  effect  of  draw¬ 
ing  a  bigger  crowd  than  otherwise  might  have  been  there,  so 
the  treasury  was  bigger. 

Just  about  the  time  the  show  came  to  a  close  that  night 
rioting  started  on  a  street  quite  near  to  it. 

It  seemed  that  some  shop-keepers  who  were  not  in  sympa¬ 
thy  with  the  Kaiser's  militarism  were  accused  of  putting  up  the 
prices  of  food  and  other  necessities,  and  the  result  was  that 
a  mob  set  out  to  demolish  their  stores. 

Several  shots  were  fired,  and  naturally  our  friends  felt 
like  finding  out  what  was  going  on,  so  the  chauffeur  was  in¬ 
structed  to  take  them  that  way  after  they  got  Into  their  auto. 

The  driver  of  the  machine  was  a  venturesome  sort  of  fellow, 
and  he  did  not  hesitate  to  take  them  right  upon  the  scene,  in 
fact  in  the  very  midst  of  the  rioting. 

There  were  only  a  few  soldiers  there,  and  they  seemed  to  be 
doing  tlieir  be.st  to  (luell  the  disturbance  without  injuring  any 
one. 

Hut  tlio  mol)  ki  pt  increasing,  and  stones  and  bricks  were 
hurled  tl)’-ough  lieavy  plat^’-glaS'  windows,  doing  no  end  of 
damage,  w’lile  tlie  )infr,rti:nate  storekeopers  and  their  families 
and  assistants  woro  terror  stri<:krn  and  forced  to  hide  wherever 
(hey  couid  find  a  plate. 

It  hni)porif'(l  that  a  small  store  was  attacked  that  was  kept 
by  a  little  I'Yenr  h  women,  who  openly  defied  the  mob. 

It  was  a  •\ hen-  fancy  articles  such  as  ladies  are  apt  to 

purrhnso  '‘rre  sold. 

As  our  'rif-n'i.s  took  in  th^  scene  th*  y  saw  the  little  w'onian 
stnndln.,  in  il  torwny  of  her  place,  bravely  trying  to  prevent 
the  mob  from  rti.-tlihig  (n  n  :d  destroying  her  goods. 

When  a  burly  locp  J-Jidil'  niy  pfHM)cetl  upon  her  and  struck 
her,  You'""  Wild  'o'  at  could  stand  i:  no  longer. 


As  quick #'s  a  flash  he  leaped  from  the  automobile  and  ran  to 
the  spot. 

But  Charlie  and  Jim  were  right  after  him. 

Into  the  midst  of  the  howling  mob  which  tried  to  force  an 
entrance  into  the  place  the  boy  darted,  burling  them  aside  as 
he  did  soo. 

He  did  not  stop  until  he  caught  the  offender,  and  then  he 
struck  him  two  blows  and  sent  him  senseless  to  the  floor  of 
the  store. 

“Get  out  of  here!”  he  shouted,  pulling  a  revolver  and  facing 
the  mob.  "Get  out  or  I’ll  shoot  you,” 

He  forgot  all  about  the  fact  that  he  was  in  Germany  and  that 
a  great  war  was  in  progress. 

The  young  deadshot’s  eyes  blazed  with  anger  now,  for  he 
was  not  the  one  to  see  a  defenseless  wmman  set  upon  in  that 
fashion,  nor  was  he  going  to  permit  her  goods  to  be  destroyed. 

Strange  as  it  may  seem,  those  who  had  been  so  eager  a  min¬ 
ute  or  two  before  tO’  oemolish  the  place  backed  away  before 
the  revolver  in  the  hands  of  the  American  boy. 

But  there  was  something  about  Young  Wild  West  that  no  one 
else  seemed  to  possess. 

His  way  of  doing  things  was  different  from  others’. 

“Get  back,  I  say!”  he  commanded,  moving  the  revolver  back 
and  forth  before  their  very  faces. 

They  were  going  back  all  right  when  suddenly  a  big  soldier 
who  wore  the  uniform  of  an  officer  suddenly  appeared. 

He  placed  his  hand  upon  the  young  deadshot’s  shoulder, 
and  in  German  told  him  that  he  w'as  under  arrest. 

At  any  other  time  Wild  might  have  submitted. 

But  not  so  now. 

He  quickly  thrufet  the  revolver  under  his  nose  and  ex¬ 
claimed  : 

“Get  back  out  of  here!  Take  your  hand  from  my  shoulder  or 
I’ll  put  a  streak  of  daylight  through  you  in  a  jiffy.” 

The  officer  drew  back  suddenly,  his  face  blanching. 

Then  a  sudden  thought  occurred  to  "Wild,  and  quickly  he 
thrust  his  left  hand  under  his  coat  and  drew  forth  the  small, 
silk  American  flag  he  had  placed  there. 

Shaking  it  out  before  the  face  of  the  soldier,  he  said: 

“Now  then,  get  out  of  the  way.  This  is  the  flag  of  my  coun¬ 
try,  and  you  dare  touch  me  and  you  will  be  sorry.” 

It  might  have  been  that  the  soldier  had  been  ordered  to  go 
in  and  arrest  him,  but  whether  this  was  true  cr  not,  he  drew 
back  and  bowed  in  submission. 

Then  Wild  dropped  his  gun  back  into  the  holster  and.  still 
keeping  the  flag  in  his  hand,  turned  to  the  French  woman  and 
said  : 

“Lock  up  your  store  and  put  out  the  lights.  You  shoulVi 
have  closed  before  this.” 

She  did  not  understand  his  words,  but  his  meaning  she  did. 

She  answered  excitedly  in  French,  but  Wild  shook  his  head, 
and  turning  to  his  partners,  who  were  right  at  hand,  told 
them  to  put  out  the  lights. 

As  they  started  to  do  this  the  French  woman  nodded  to  show 
that  she  was  satisfied,  and  helped  them. 

Five  minutes  later  the  store  was  in  darkness,  and  then  Wild 
and  his  partners  passed  out,  she  closing  and  locking  the  door 
after  them,  while  she  expressed  her  thanks  in  French. 

The  officer  Wild  had  subdued  so  easily  was  nowhere  to  be 
seen,  but  there  were  others  about. 

However,  none  of  them  offered  to  molest  him,  and  they  all 
soon  got  back  to  the  auto  and  were  driven  over  to  the  hotel. 

But  the  affair  must  have  injured  them  somewhat,  for  the 
very  next  day  a  paper  was  served  upon  the  young  deadshot  to 
the  effect  that  under  no  circumstances  couid  the  show  leave 
Frankfort  until  further  notice. 

“Well,  boys,  we’re  in  for  it  now.”  Wild  said  to  his  partners. 
“The  only  thing  we  can  do  is  to  make  the  best  of  it.  We  are 
caught  in  the  European  war.  and  that’.'?  all  there  is  to  it. 
But  you  can  bet  that  we’ll  get  out  of  Germany  before  verv 
long,  and  once  we  do  we’ll  see  to  it  that  we  get  solid  with  the 
natives  of  tlu'  country  we  happen  to  strike.  From  what  1 
have  seen  of  Germany,  T  can’t  say  that  I  like  it  verv  much, 
though  I  must  say  that  we  have  been  treated  a  great  deal  bet¬ 
ter  than  might  have  been  expected,  for  to  give  a  show  In  a  city 
that  Is  filled  with  soldiers  ready  to  wipe  out  the  French 
English  and  Russians.  Is  going  It  pretty  strong.  1  think.  But 
it  s  all  right,  ns  I  said  before.  V  r  re  here,  and  we’re  ceing  to 
make  the  best  of  It,” 

Next  week’s  issue  will  contain  “YorNt;  Wll.H  WEST  .VNi' 
THE  KAISER:  OR.  THE  BIG  SHOW  1\  BKRl.’N.“ 
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CURRENT  NEWS 


Inilians  in  the  nortlieru  wilds  of  Canada  liave  been  hit 
hard  by  the  war  situation  in  Europe  througli  the  collapse 
of  the  fur  industry.  The  Canadian  government  is  under¬ 
taking  to  furnish  relief,  distributing  ammunition  and 
other  supplies,  and  the  western  provinces  have  been  asked 
to  relax  their  game  laws  so  the  Indians  may  hunt  food 
during  the  winter. 


After  walking  100  miles  to  visit  a  tract  of  land  on  which 
he  intended  taking  out  homestead  papers,  John  Thomp¬ 
son,  a  farm  hand,  appeared  in  the  office  of  the  Missouri 
United  States  land  office,  Springfield,  Mo.,  and  entered 
eighty  acres  of  government  land  in  Ozark  County.  He 
walked  the  distance  from  Springfield  and  return  in  a  week, 
having  barely  enough  money  to  obtain  the  plot  and  pay  the 
necessary  fees. 


F.  G.  Mense,  Xo.  3941  Aldrich  Avenue  South,  is  the 
latest  contributor  of  evidence  to  the  tropical  quality  of 
the  ^klinneapolis  climate  in  the  late  fall.  The  latter  part 
of  October  he  picked  a  quart  of  strawberries  as  fresh  and 
luscious  as  the  first  picking  of  June  from  the  same  patch. 
The  berries  are  what  are  known  as  Americus  and  in  the 
Mense  patch  have  been  bearing  all  summer  up  to  the  frost 
early  in  October.  Bearing  was  renewed  after  the  frost 
and  the  latest  harvest  is  the  result. 


A  cripple  visited  the  three  banks  in  Amsterdam,  X,  Y., 
and,  in  an  indifferent  manner,  threw  down  packages  sup¬ 
posed  to  contain  fifty  one-cent  pieces,  each  wrapped  in 
the  customary  paper  used  for  this  purpose.  He  asked  that 
he  be  given  half  dollars  for  them,  and  his  request  was 
granted.  When  the  packages  were  opened,  they  were 
found  to  contain  nothing  but  small  iron  bars,  having  the 
dimensions  of  a  package  of  fifty  pennies.  The  matter 
was  reported  to  the  police  by  a  bank  after  the  man  had 
tried  to  work  the  game  there,  but  he  liad  disappeared. 


Among  the  rugged  foothills  of  the  Alleghenies,  just  be¬ 
yond  Coudersport,  Pa.,  one  may  see  a  most  curious  natural 
phenomenon.  In  a  cave  a  few  feet  below  the  surface  there 
exi.sts  a  natural  ice-mine,  the  ceiling,  walls  and  floor  of  the 
cave  being  perjKdually  covered  with  tliick  ice.  Curiously 
enough,  during  the  heat  of  Summer  the  ice  is  much  thicker 
than  in  the  coldest  winter.  Chemists  who  have  tested 
the  ice  pronounce  it  to  be  an  ab.solutely  pure  natural  ice, 
but  no  one  has  been  able  to  discover  the  cause  of  this  un- 
n.'iual  fonnation,  although  several  scientists  believe  that 
iindf'rtrround  water,  rising  from  great  depths,  congeals 
upon  tli«»  valL;  but  all  theories  thus  far  advanced  have 
i^’i  ui'^onfirmcd  and  the  origin  of  the  ice-mine  remains 
mucli  a  mystery  as  ever. 

Kra'tk  t'lark,  of  Morin«;,  is  at  Mercy  Hospital,  Janes- 
,-w-o\ering  fror!i  a  rattier  ]»eeuliar  accident. 
0*4.'  a  in  an  aeiudenf  on  bis  fariri  Ibe  baiidle  of 


a  pitchfoi-k  was  dpiveii  into  his  back,  under  his  shoulder 
blade.  He  received  medical  attention,  but  the  wound  was 
stubborn  in  healing,  causing  him  pain  continually.  Ho 
journeyed  to  Mercy  Hospital  under  a  doctor’s  suggestion 
to  have  the  wound  opened.  Local  physicians  found  a 
piece  of  the  jacket  worn  at  the  time  in  Mr.  Clark's  side. 
The  cloth  had  been  driven  in  on  the  handle  of  the  fork 
by  the  force  of  the  impact. 

The  S3’stem  practiced  for  obtaining  rubies  in  the  mining 
districts  in  Burmali  is  of  the  most  primitive  description. 
The  mining  shafts  are  simply  holes  about  two  feet  square, 
sunk  to  a  depth  varying  up  to  fifty  or  sixty  feet.  The 
shoring  up  of  the  v/alls  of  the  shaft  is  most  crude,  the 
sides  being  supported  by  posts  at  the  corners  and  branches 
by  means  of  stout  sticks.  Qdie  miner  carries  a  tin  pot 
similar  in  shape  to  a  blunt-edged  cone  on  his  head.  He 
squats  down  in  one  corner  and  digs  between  his  knees  in 
the  opposite  corner.  The  earth  or  l^yon,  as  the  ruby  bear¬ 
ing  earth  is  called,  is  conve3’ed  to  the  top  as  fast  as  it  is 
excavated,  in  small  buckets  let  down  from  above. 

^ - r- 

“As  far  as  I  know  I  will  be  with  the  Athletics  when  they 
pack  up  and  start  South  next  spring  op  their  training 
trip,”  said  ‘'Big  Chief”  Bender  when  approached  for  a 
confirmation  of  the  statement  made  by  Christy  Mathewson 
that  the  “Chief”  was  so  disgusted  with  baseball  that  he 
had  decided  to  quit  the  game.  Bender  scouted  the  idea 
that  he  was  to  leave  Connie  Mack,  as  he  understands  that 
he  is  to  be  offered  a  new  contract  that  will  keep  him  in 
the  game  as  long  as  he  desires  to  stay.  “There  is  no  rea¬ 
son  to  the  best  of  my  knowledge  why  I  should  quit,”  added 
the  Indian  twirler,  which  statement  he  punctuated  with  a 
laugh  that  conveyed  to  the  most  skeptical  listener  that  he 
would  be  back  with  the  Mackmen.  Connie  Mack  says  he 
does  not  believe  that  Bender  will  quit  until  forced  to  do' 
so  by  failing  powers. 


Until  recently  a  stick  of  dynamite  was  about  the  last 
thing  a  fruit  grower  would  have  thought  of  taking  along 
when  he  went  to  jdant  some  young  trees.  Xow,  how-' 
ever,  science  is  urging  that  the  explosive  be  used  in  the 
planting  as  an  effective  means  of  hurrying  the  tree’s 
growth  and  making  it  yield  more  fruit.  Experience  shows 
that  the  explosion  of  a  dynamite  charge  in  the  earth  makes 
just  the  sort  of  a  hole  in  whieffi  a  tree  will  thrive  best. 
When  an  explosive  is  employed,  instead  of  a  spade,  tht> 
soil  -is  .shaken  up  and  fissured  for  a  comparatively  wide 
area  beyond  the  hole  actually  required  for  the  tree.  When, 
as  often  happens,  there  is  hard  subsoil  beyond  n'nch  of  the 
8])ade,  this  is  also  opened  and  fis-uired.  JOxperiencc  has 
sliown  that  trees  planted  in  ground  pre]i!)red  by  <‘xplosives 
make  a  much  more  vigorous  ii,iid  I’apid  growth  than  when 
f)la)ited  in  the  ordinary  way.  Some  t  tv  Iia\'e  b(‘gun  ))ear- 
ing  after  four  years,  wliih’  oUkm’s  simlliirly  sitna1(;d,  but 
spade  planted,  did  not  yield  fruit  tiJitil  six  years. 


?0  WILD  WKS'r  WKKKI.V. 

^TH¥  MOUNTAIN  QUEEN 

- OE - 

THE  FAIR  BANDIT 


By  “PAWNEE  JACK 


CHATTEIi  11  (c-ontinued) 

*'Black  Wolf  lias  this  to  ?ay."  the  chief  hissed  between 
liis  set  teeth:  “That  Star  Eyes  shall  never  live  to  become 
the  bride  of  Border  Ea^rle  I  She  shall  not  forsake  her 
own  people  for  this  })ale-faced  stranger  who  lias  wandered 
into  our  midst  only  to  steal  away  our  princess.  He  shall 
never  hold  her  in  Ids  arms,  for  that  is  the  right  of  Black 
AVolf  only.  So  let  him  beware!'’ 

A  scornful  laugh  burst  from  the  lips  of  the  young 
hunter  as  he  listened  to  the  Indian  chief's  words,  and  he 
said  proudly: 

^U\nd  does  Black  Wolf  think  that  Border  Eagle  fears 
him?  If  so,  he  is  mistaken,  and  the  day  is  not  far  distant 
when  he  shall  see  Star  Eyes  his  bride.  Black  Wolf  may  be 
a  great  chieftain  among  his  own  people,  but  he  cannot  ])re- 
vent  a  white  man  from  wedding  the  maiden  of  his  choice 
though  he  were  a  hundred  tirnes  as  great.  Now,  what  has 
Black  Wolf  to  say?” 

t^tar  Eyes  suddenly  ste])]ied  between  them,  fearing  what 
the  result  might  be,  and  with  one  slender,  dusky  hand  up¬ 
lifted,  sahl  impressively: 

‘‘Listen  to  Star  Eyes,  both  Border  Eagle  and  Black 
Wolf,  '^'ou  both  say  yoii  love  her,  you  both  want  her  for 
your  bride  to  rule  a  queen  over  your  lodge.  She  loves  the 
pale-face,  and  she  would  rather  be  his  bride  a  thousand 
times  over,  but  Gray  Hawk,  her  father,  has  j>romised  her 
hand  in  marriage  to  Black  Wolf,  and  she  fears  to  disobey 
him.  Yet  she  will  never  consent  to  be  the  hride  of  one 
she  does  not  love  when  her  heart  belongs  to  another.  Now. 
Border  Eagle,  take  you  my  left,  the  side  nearest  my 
heart,”  she  added,  in  a  low  voice,  while  a  smile  of  won¬ 
drous  tenderness  curved  her  full  red  lips.  ‘‘And  you, 
.brave  chief.”  to  Black  Wolf,  her  voice  suddenly  losing  its 
silvery  sweetness  and  growing  hard  and  cold,  “my  right. 
T'here,  that  is  what  T  wish.  See,  there  are  berries  on  the 
other  side  of  the  river,  berries  that  gleam  like  jewels  be¬ 
neath  the  sun’s  last  golden  light.  Can  you  not  see  them, 
you.  Border  Eagle,  with  your  eyes  so  keen  and  bright, 
you,  Black  Wolf,  who  never  mis.>ied  a  foe  even  in  the  dark¬ 
est  night?  .\re  they  not  fair,  those  berries,  so  re<l  and 
luscious,  as  they  dip  within  the  crystal  stream?  Who 
would  not  like  to  pos.sess  them?  ,\ow,  brave  men,  this 
shall  be  the  test  !  He  who  loves  Star  Eves  best,  he  whose 
heart,  \n  truest  ami  bravest,  will  plunge  in  the  river  and 
reach  you  cluster  of  berries  llrst — upon  the  brave  who  re¬ 
turns  with  the  coveted  fruit  first,  she  will  bestow  both 
heart  and  hand.  Aye,  she  will  wear  the  spray  as  a  bridal 


Now,  who  will  win,  you  my  handsome  pale-face 
with  a  tender  glance  of  love,  “or  you,  lK)ld  Black 
Wolf,”  with  a  look  of  disdain.  “Remember  that  whoever 
returns  first  shall  claim  Star  Eye.s  as  his  bride.” 

A  grim  smile  curled  the  heavy  lips  of  the  Indian  chief, 
but  he  said  nothing.  Border  Eagle,  the  handsome  young 
hunter,  gave  no  outward  sign  of  how  he  felt,  bi*t  at  the 
san\e  moment  both  rivals  began  preparing  themselves  for 
the  final  test.  In  both  their  breasts  the  fires  of  determina¬ 
tion  burned  fierce  and  strong,  and  while  their  lips  were 
mute,  their  hearts  tvere  throbbing  thick  and  fast.  Star 
Eyes,  too,  was  silent  as  she  watched  them,  but  her  great 
dark  eyes  never  once  left  the  face  of  Border  Eagle.  .  She 
felt  that  he  would  win,  she  said  to  herself  he  must  win, 
and  she  had  no  fear  of  his  dusky  enemy.  Once  she  looked 
toward  the  cluster  of  crimson  berries  that  drooped  in  the 
rippling  stream,  and  already  she  saw  them  in  the  hands  of 
her  gallant  ])ale-facc  lover,  the  one  to  whom  she  had  given 
her  wild,  untamed  heart. 


CHAPTER  Ill. 

Hi.ACK  wonr's  TUKAcnrun. 

For  a  rnomenl  longer  all  three  stood  in  sileime,  the  beau¬ 
tiful  maiden,  her  gallant  lover.  Border  Eagle,  whoise  keen  < 
eyes  had  given  hiin  that  title,  for  it  was  said  that  he  t-ould  5^ 
gaze  for  hours  at  the  brightest  ray  of  sunlight  without  | 
flinchiiig.  and  no  crouching  foe  had  ever  yet  esoaped  his  ) 
eagle  glance,  and  Black  Wolf,  the  scowling  Indian  chief.  I 
who  had  sworn  to  make  Star  Eyec  his  bride.  Not  one  I 
uttered  a  word,  but  with  compressed  lips  and  dilated  nos-  » 
Irils  awaited  the  signal  which  meant  so  much  to  the''  ^ 
rivals.  , 

Star  Eyes  suddenN  gave  the  sign  for  them  to  start  ■ 
upon  the  ]H’rilous  race,  and  each  impatient  brave  sprang  I 
into  the  rushing  river  whose  waters  seemed  greedy  to  re-  » 
ceive  them  in  their  embrae.e.  *  # 

At  first  the  rivals  were  side  by  side,  and  the  maiden  f 
standing  upon  the  bank  watching  them,  cla.sped  her  hands  | 
over  her  dusky,  throbbing  breast,  ber  eager  lips  p.arted.  f 
her  eyes  glowing.  '  2 

“Heaven  grant  that  my  brave  Border  Eagle  reach  tln^  j' 
other  side  first,”  she  murmured.  tiTmulouslv.  “For  should 
he  fail,  then  1  must  become  the  hride  cf  IRack  Wolf,  jjud 
1  hate  him.”  stamping  her  foot.  “Ah,  hoM  I  hate  him!  r 


.  (A  SERIAL  STORY) 

wreath, 
lover,” 
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^  V»at  I  vi]l  ko<‘j>  iny  promise  and  bocome  bis  bride,  for 
-'^Ur  Ey?y  is  an  liullan  })rincoss,  and  she  never  breaks^a 
vow.  tlmovin^r  her  lieacl  back  proudly.  “Yes,  she  will 

^  vre,;  Rlaok  Wolf,  as  she  has  promised  should  he  return 
with  the  spray  of  berries,  but  with  the  coming  of  the 
nisr^t  she  w.’ll  l)o  sleeping  beneath  the  waters  of  the  river, 
and  her  jialo-facv  lover  will  join  her  soon,  for  he  loves  her 
1  x>  well  to  live  without  her." 

^  Side  by  side  the  rivals  plied,  and  as  the  foam  dashed 
aside  for  a  moment,  she  beheld  the  handsome  beloved  face 
of  Border  Eagle  sliglitly  in  advance  of  Black  Wolf,  and  a 
cry  of  joy  burst  from  her  lips. 

“He  wins,  mv  beloved  wins,”  she  cried,  leaning  forward 
and  shading  her  eyes  Avith  one  hand.  ‘‘And  Star  Eyes  Avill 
be  hL  bride,  not  tlie  bride  of  Black  Wolf.  Ah\  my  brave 
Border  Eagle,  how  I  love  you !  AVhat  a  hero  you  are !”  . 

She  •^aAV  him  reach  the  other  side  of  the  stream,  and 
■  with  his  hunting  knife  clutched  between  his  teeth-,  grasp 
the  shrub  that  grew  upon  the  bank.  The  next  instant  the 
gleaming  blade  had  severed  the  ruby  spray  from  its  parent 
stem,  and  then  Border  Eagle  turned  and  swam  back  to¬ 
ward  the  spot  AA'here  his  SAA’cetheart  aAvaited  him,  the  bright 
berries  every  noAv  and  then  appearing  above  the  Avaves.  ^ 

He  reached  the  middle  of  the  stream.  Black  Wolf  fol- 

*  lowing  behind,  his  dusky  face  draAvn  and  distorted  with 
rage.  There  Avas  murder  in  his  eyes,  and  AAuth  a  stealthy, 

♦  panther-like  movement  he  felt  for  the  knife  thrust  through 

^  his  l>elt,  a  grim  smile  suddenly  curling  his  thick  lips. 

Smiling  a  Avelcome  to  her  loA'er,  Star  Eyes  leaned  for- 
AA'ard  holding  out  her  arms  to  him,  as  if  bidding  him 
hasteif  to  her  and  there  find  a  resting  place. 

She  Ava.<  happy  because  he  had  triumphed  over  the  cruel 
chieftain. 

A  fcAv  more  bold  strokes  and  Border  Eagle  Avould  be 
with  her.  the  gleaming  cluster  of  berries  in  her  hand, 
and  Black  Wolf  could  never  claim^  her,  for  the  conquest 

*  had  been  fairly  gained.  Since  (fray  Haw^k,  her  father, 
Avould  know  that  the  pale-face  AA^as  braA'cr.  more  fearless 
and  daring  than  the  one  he  had  chosen  for  her,,  therefore 

•  he  would  be  proud  to  give  him  her  hand  in  marriage. 

“BraA'e  Border  Eagle  I”  she  called  to  him.  “You  have, 
won.  and  Star  Eyes  Avill  be  your  bride.  She  is  proud  of 
you,  for  vou  are  indeed  a  great  Avarrior,  and  (fray  HaAvk 
will  Avcicome  you  as  a  beloved  son  once  he  knoAA’s  how 
brave  vou  arc.  Come  io  me.  Border  Eagle,  for  T  aAA’ait 
you." 

.\nd  tfu-ti  >omething  wiiich  she  had  not  expected  ‘hap- 
j»f»ijed,  A  loud  cry  of  pain  hurst  from  the  lips  of  the 
yogng  hunter,  anrl  throAving  up  his  arms,  he  sank  beneath  » 
t'  e  w-at«  r-  of  tb.c  streain  lie  Avas  breasting,  d’he  next  mo- 

^  ir:*ijt  t‘:e  du-ky  face  (/f  Black  Y'olf  appeared  above  the 
.  .v^^.-fl^•r•^■:ed  waves,  and  in  Ids  mouth  gleamed  the  spray 
d  i  '  \  l»r'rrie>..  M’here  was  a  light  of  triumph  in  Ids 
-ed  bla'  K  eyes  a-  he  struck  out  toAvard  the  maiden,  Avho 
t---  |K-’i!^»iind  and  sjieechlcss  upon  the  bank. 

•  'rh<  fi  f -  r  \  f  fir  t  time  slu*  saw  that  the  Avaters  Avere  red 

i'- 

L  -'  f  iIh'  1,<  rrddc  truth  darted  tiiroiigli  her 

*  br*ni,  J’d/H-k  Wolf  bad  ^labbo'l  Border  Eagle 

Xdi^ttv  -T  iicrrie^f  from  him,  and  as  as  coming 


to  her  Avith  them.  He  had  murdered  her  brave  lover,  and' 
now  he  Avoukl  claim  her.  Well,  let  him  reaAth  her  side 
with  the  coveted  sjiray  hetAveeu  his  teeth.  He  liad  yet  to 
learn  what  it  meant  to  rob  an  Indian  prineess  of  the  one 
she  loAed,  Setting  her  pr^irly  teeth  tightly  together,  she 
drew  the  keen-edged  dagger  from  the  folds  of  the  silken 
sash  that,  encircled  her  slender  Avaist,  and  wailed  for  the 
moment  AvheiL  he  should  reach  the  green  bank  where  she 
Avas  standing. 

“Black  Wolf  is  the  stronger  and  braver  of  the  two,”  she 
said  softly,  A\-hen  he  Avas  near  enough  to  hear  her  voice, 
yet  Avith  a  glitter  in  her  eyes  that  Avould  have  frightened 
him,  bold  chief  thbugli  he  Avas,  had  ho  beheld  it.  “And 
so  he  has  Avon  the  raye,  thei'cfore  Star  Eyes  wiill  bestow 
upon  him  her  hand.  He  is  a  great  chieftain,  and  (fray 
HaAA'k  AAdll  rejoice  Avhon  be  learns  of  his  strength  "and 
speed.  Since  Black  Wolf  is  to  have  the  hand  of  Stan 
Eyes,  see,  she  extends  it  to  him  ere  he  leaves  the  AvaA^es, 
through  Avhich  he  has  .so  bravely  fought  his  AA^ay.  There, 
Black  Wolf,  clutch  you  my  hand  and  \  AAdll  help  you  reach 
The  shore.” 

With  those  Avords  she  knelt  doAAm,  and  clinging  to 'a, 
hardy  shrub  AAuth  one  hand,  extended  the  other |fto  the, 
chief.  Black  Wolf  raised  his  brawny  arm  from  out  the 
Avaters,  the  spray  of  ruby-hued  berries  still  between  his 
teeth,  believing  she  meant  to  help  him  clamber  up  the' 
steep  banks,  but  .little  he  knew  the  nature  with  which  hei- 
had.  to  deal.  His  Avicked  heart  was  oA^erflowing  withi 
triumph,  his  blade  AA'^as  red  Avith  the  blood  of  the  young, 
hnnter,  but  he  did  not  mind  that,  for  Star  Eyes,  the  beau¬ 
tiful  princess  of  the  tribe,  aa'rs  at  last  his  own. 

“Star, Eyes  Avill  gladly  receiA^  the  berries  from  Blacki 
Wolf,”  the  maiden  Avent  on  in  a  Ioav,  strange  voice.  “She 
will  in  return  give  him  her  hand,  and  she  will  reward  birh 
— thus !” 

As  she  spoke  the  keen  blade  flashed  through  the  aip 
once,  tAViee.  thrice,  and  Avith  a  holloAv  groan,  the  chief 
sank  back  into  the  gurgling  Avaters,  his  blood  dying  the 
tiny  waves  a  deep  rich  crimson.  Only  for  an  instant  did.,, 
his  distorted  face  appear  above  the  ripples,  then  he  was^ 
borne  rapidly  doAvn  the  stream,  the  sih^ery  laughter  of 
Star  Eyes  following  him  like  a  burst  of  music. 

“Ha,,  ha,  ha,  hut  Black  Wolf  is  indeed  a  noble  chief¬ 
tain  !"  she  cried.  “He  robbed  Star  Eyes  of  the  one  she 
loved,  and  she  in  turn  robbed  him  of  his  cowardly  life!' 
tlorder  Eagle  is  no  more,  lie  is  in  a  better  land,  and  Star 
Eyes  Avill  soon  join  liim  !  Oli.  riA’er  of  my  race,  receive 
me  I  Beneatli  your  crystal  Avalers  let  my  poor  heart  find' 
rest  and  })eace !  I^et  the  wave  AA  liicli  served  as  a  shroud' 
•for  my  ])ale-face  lover  also  be  mine  I  The  (Ireat  Spirit' 
stands  l)eckoning  to  me,  and  Border  Eagle  is  beside  him  ! 

T  shall  vet  ho  Ihs  bride,  and  no  Avicked  ebief  shall  have  the  •• 
poAver  to  separate  us.  EarcAA'cll  to  earth.  My  lover,  T 
(omc  to  you  !”  , 

Witti  these  words  the  maiden  raised  her  arms  above  tier 
head,  and  Avas  about  to  take  tlie  fatal  leap  Avhen  a  firm 
hand  was  laid  upon  her  shoulder  while  a  clear,  ringing 
voi('o  asked  sternly: 

“Eoolisli  maiden,  AA'hat  Avonbl  yon  do?” 


(To  he  continued) 


FACTS  WORTH  READING 
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sixtp:ex-ixch  kifi.e  xow  beixg  tested  for 
OUR  XEW  dreadnoughts. 

The  largest  and  most  powerful  naval  gun  ever  designed 
has  just  been  completed  for  the  United  States  navy.  It 
is  a  giant  16-inch  rifle,  which  has  been  constructed  with¬ 
out  publicity  at  the  Washington  Navy  Yard.  This  became 
known  recently  and  it  was  said  that  the  gun  was  being 
tested  at  the  Indian  Head  Proving  Grounds  on  the  Po¬ 
tomac. 

If  the  new  weapon  proves  to  be  the  success  its  initial 
trials  promise,  it  may  be  adopted  as  the  type  of  gun  for 
the  main  battery  of  the  three  dreadnoughts  authorized  at 
the  last  session  of  Congress.  These  vessels,  contracts  for 
two  of  yi^hich  already  have  been  let,  will  be  larger  by  sev¬ 
eral  thousand  tons  than  any  ship  now  afloat,  and  navy  men 
believe  they  can  easily  carry  the  heavier  guns. 

The  largest  weapons  now  used  in  the  American  navy  are 
the  14-^ch  guns,  carried  by  the  dreadnoughts  of  the  Penn- 
svlvania,  Nevada  and  New  York  class.  The  newest  battle- 
ships  of  the  British  navy  carry  15-inch  rifles,  eight  of 
them  in  four  turrets. 

It  is  said  that  the  16-inch  gun  will  have  a  range  of 
fifteen  miles  and  at  least  twice  the  penetrating  power  of 
the  famous  German  howitzers. 


CAT,  HEIR  TO  $1,000.  ^ 

A  cat  in  Pasadena,  Cal.,  has  inherited  $1,000  and  is  to 
have  kidneys  and  cream  three  times  a  day  for  the  rest 
of  his  life.  He  can  have  his  favorite  delicacy  oftener  if  he 
desires,  but  his  late  mistress,  Mrs.  Nellie  L.  S.  Ross, 
thought  three  full  meals  a  day  would  be  enough,  especially 
as  the  cat  is  getting  old. 

It  was  twelve  years  ago  that  Tiger — that  is  his  name — 
rubbed  his  eyes  in  an  ash  barrel  in  the  rear  of  the  home 
where  little  Mary  Peters  lived,  across  the  street  from  Mrs. 
Ross.  Marv  one  day  reported  to  her  mother  that  the  stork 
had  certainly  been  kind  to  Tiger's  mamma.  There  were 
nine  or  ten  kittens  to  the  stork’s  credit. 

She  went  directly  across  the  street  and  told  ]\Irs.  Ross 
that  she  had  a  gift  to  make  and,  with  a  little  sob  and  much 
clutching  at  her  skirt,  she  presented  Tiger,  then  unnamed 
and  unloved. 

Mrs.  Ross  never  liked  cats,  her  friends  say.  But  Mrs. 
Ross’  mother,  Mrs.  iMary  Scripture,  and  her  aunt.  Mrs. 
*  Emma  Gowoy,  were  living  with  her,  and  the  two  elderly 
women  took  a  fancy  to  the  infant. 

I'he  two  old  women  petted  and  cared  for  him.  and  things 
were  luxurious  in  the  Ross  household,  for  ?llrs.  Ross  had 
sold  her  home  in  Chicago  to  Potter  Palmer,  and  the  site 
where  it  once  stood  is  now  the  ladies’  entrance  to  the 
Palmer  House.  The  sale  gave  to  Josinh  ^1.  Ross  and  his 
wife  $75,000. 

^^rH.  Scripture  died  nine  years  ago  and  five  years  later 


Mrs.  Gowey  died,  leaving  Mrs.  Ross  alone.  And  as  Tig<  r 
had  been  dear  to  both  of  the  dead,  ifrs.  Ross  cared  for 
him,  liked  him,  then  grew  so  attached  to  the  prospering 
Tiger  that  she  was  more  loyal  even  than  her  relatives. 

Mrs.  Ross  died  suddenly.  When  her  will  was  read  the 
Union  National  and  Savings  Bank  of  Pasadena  learned 
that  it  is  executor,  and  that  by  the  provisions  of  the  will 
the  first  $1,000  of  the  estate  was  set  aside  for  the  care  of 
Tiger,  and  Mrs.  Louise  M.  Adams,  No.  1492  Walnut 
street,  Berkeley,  is  to  be  the  caretaker. 


GREAT  GUNS. 

A  correspondent  of  the  Muenchener  Neueste  Naclirichten 
gives  some  interesting  details  about  the  famous  German 
4  sixteen-inch  siege  guns  that  battered  Antwerp  into  sur¬ 
render  and  which  have  destroyed  every  fold  against  which 
they  have  been  directed.  He  describes  the  successful  bom¬ 
bardment  of  the  French  fort  of  Manonviller,  near  the  Ger¬ 
man  border. 

^‘The  bore  of  these  giants  is  a  full  forty-two  centimeters, 
.lust  as  soon  as  the  Germans  began  their  advance  against 
the  fort  of  Manonviller  two  of  these  huge  mortars  were 
firmly  mounted  at  a  distance  of  some  six  miles  from  the 
forts.  It  was  impossible  for  those  who  served  the  guns  to 
see  the  objects  at  which  they  aimed,  since  a  number  of 
hills  intervened.  But  what  the  Germans  cannot  see  they 
can  calculate.  They  were  provided  with  detail  maps  giv¬ 
ing  the  exact  distance  in  yards  of  various  features  of  the 
fortifications  from  any  given  point.  But  even  these  maps 
were  not'^tbo  sole  reliance  of  the  gunners.  Captive  bal¬ 
loons  were  used  with  these  guns  to  assist  in  the  direction 
of  their  (ire.  '* 

‘h\s  soon  as  the  balloon  had  monnted  the  firing  began. 
Those  in  the  basket  had  powerful  glasses  to  observe  the 
‘efiect  of  every  shot,  and  a  necessary  correction  of  the  ‘ 
range  was  promptly  signaled  to  the  artillerists  below.  It 
only  required  a  few  shots  before  every  one  struck  the  buH's- 
eye. 

"‘At  the  beginning  of  the  bombardment  only  one  of  the 
mortars  was  in  action,  firing  a  shot  every  ten  minutes. 
Soon  the  second  one  chimed  in  and  the  terrible  duet  wn- 
tinued  at  five-minute  intervals. 

bat  an  awful  concert  !  Those  standing  near  had  the 
feeling  that  the  mere  sound  would  send  them  sprawling. 
The  whole  bombardment  occupied  one  and  one-half  davs. 
But  throughout  that  time  only  120  shots  were  fired  and  ) 
these  sufficed  to  force  the  surrender  of  Manonviller. 

“It  was  interesting  to  observe  the  b.arrels  of  the  guns.  [ 
They  were  pointed  almost  per}Tcndicularly  into  the  air.  It  1 
appeared  as  though  they  were  trying  to  rend  a.Mindor  tbej 
blue  of  the  firmament.  For  twenty  second.«!  after  the  <bot  | 
wa^i  fired  could  be  heard  the  shrieking  and  whistling  ofj 
the  charge  ns  it  hurtled  through  the  nir  along  a  line  tlutj 
would  have  carried  it  well  over  Mont  Blanc."  |l 
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DICKERING  DICK 

- OR - 

THE  LUCKY  BOY  TRADER 

By  DICK  ELLISON 


(A  SERIAL  STORY) 


CFTAPTER  II. 


DICK  DOUBLEDAY^S  FIEST  TliADE. 

Dick  and  the  dog  Avere  quite  well  acquainted  witli  each 
other,  for  they  had  played  together  often;  but  for  all  that, 
Dick  had  to  lead  him  by  the  rope,  for  when  Jimmie  re¬ 
turned  to  school  the  dog  preferred  to  go  back  to  his  home 
and  wait  to  hear  the  hens  cackle. 

He  pulled  hard  against  the  rope,  but  Dick  pulled  harder. 
“Oh,  you  want  some  fresh  eggs,  eh?”  said  Dick.  “You 
won't  get  any  where  you  are  going,  1  guess.  We’ve  got 
some  hens  at  home,  but  they  are  not  for  dogs.” 

He  managed  to  get  the  dog  to  his  home,  and  when  his 
mother  saw  him  she  inquired : 

“Dick,  v.*hose  dog  is  that  you  have  there?” 

’“It’s  mine,  mother.  I  swapped  my  knife  with  Jimmie 
Raines  for  him.” 

‘Alercy  on  'me !”  she  gasped.  “Whatever  in  the  world 
has  c*ome  over  you,  Dick  Doubleday?  How  in  the  world 
can  we  feed  a  big,  healthy  dog  like  that  when  Ave  can’t 
feed  ourselves?” 

“Oh,  I  didn’t  bring  him  home  to  feed  him,”  and  he  led 
the  dog  into  the  back  yard  and  tied  him  to  a  fence  post. 

Then  he  went  into  the  house  to  get  a  drink  of  water, 
where  his  motlier  at  once  assailed  him  for  an  explanation. 

“Mother,”  he  finally  said,  “yesterday  I  heard  Farmer 
Jones  up  in  front  of  Balls’  grocery  say  that  some  chicken 
thief  had  poisoned  his  dog,  and  he  guessed  he’d  haA’o  to  sit 
up  of  nights  Avith  his  sliotgun  to  protest  his  hen  roost. 
IjA'^t  night  Tom  told  me  that  dimmie  Raines’  father  had 
told  hirnl  that  if  he  didn't  get  rid  of  his  dog  he  would 
-hwt  it;  so  1  AA’ent  around  there  with  Jimmie  this  morn¬ 
ing  and  made  the  trade  with  him.  I’m  going  to  take 
him  out  to  I'amier  Jones’  place  and  see  AAdiat  sort  of  a 
'b  I  ran  make  with  him.’’ 

“M'  '•ov  on  me!"’  she  exclaimed.  “P''armer  Jones  wouldn’t 
:  p  ;;  d/nj  of  fliat  kind  on  his  place,  for  he  would  be 
,r'  ■  ihan  the  chicken  thieve?.  He  Avould  rob  cA^erv  hen’s 

c/ 

..r-  T,  a  d  Mic  Ai'oiildn't  get  an  egg.'’ 

“'J  i’flt'*  «l|  right,  mother.  I’m  not  going  to  brag  about 
.i=;V  egg»  the  rlog  can  suck  a  day;  in  fact,  T  don’t 
•V  rnao  lie  r-an  cat.  Jimmie  says  he  takes  them 
'  .  Hi!  fifM  II  t  r  ap;  nhether  they  are  fried  or  jKiar-hed. 

'*  '<5  a  'die  hfokoig  <)og,  ran  hark  )r>url  enough  b)  ts'  heard 

f  ;;  tr.lh'-.  a  id  I-  «f7rMlg  aurl  hrailftlV.'’ 

Jb'f:,,  -w  mean  tc-  rbcat  .Mr.  Jones  by  srdling  an 


egg-sucking  dog  to  him?  I  would  ratlier  go  hungry  than 
to  have  you  do  a  dishonest  thing.” 

“Ko,  mother,  I  am  not  going  to  cheat  him.  I  don’t 
intend,  to  tell  him  any  lie.  I’m  going  to'  say  that  he  is  a 
good  yard  dog,  and  that  Avdll  be  the  straiglit  truth.” 

“Well,  don’t  A'Ou  know  they  Avill  find  it  out  after  a 
Avhile?”'  ■ 

“Yes,  I  suppose  so,  but  he  couldn’t  suspect  me  of  knoAv- 
iiig  anything  about  it,  because  Ave  haAe  ueA’er  kept  him  on 
the  place  here.  Besides,  I  guess  they  can  break  him  from 
robbing  hens’  nests.  I  knoAV  you ,  broke  me  of  robbing 
birds’  nests,  for  I  carried  tJie  stripes  on  the  calf  of  my 
leg  for  a  Aveek  afterAvard.” 

She  laughed,  and  said: 

“There’s  a  difference  betAveen  boys  and  dogs.” 

“Yes,  of  course;  he  has  got  a  tail,  and  a  boy  hasn’t. 
The  dog  has  got  four  feet  "and  a  boy  hasn’t  got  but  tAVO. 
Both  can  get  into  mischief,  though,  and  frequently  do; 
but  if  you  think  a  dog  can’t  lie  taught  a  lesson  you  don’t 
know  anything  about  dogs,  mother.  I  have  read  in  the 
papers  about  dogs  being  so  Avell  trained  that  they  could  be 
sent  to  market  with 'a  basket  with  a  note  in  it  for  the 
butcher,  and  the  dog  Avould  bring  back  tlie  meat  for  break¬ 
fast  without  daring  to  touch  it;  yet  I  ue\’er  saw  a  dog 
in  my  life  th^t  didn’t  like  meat.” 

“Yes,  I’A^e  read  of  such  things,  too,”  she  admitted ;  “but 
it  requires  a  great  deal  of  patience  and  perseverance  to  * 
train  up  a  doff  that  wav.” 

i.  O  t/ 

“That  may  he,  but  let  me  tell  you  a  dog  can  learn  a  fcAv 
things  about  as  quickly  as  a  hoy  can ;  so  can  a  great  many 
other  animals.  Old  Joe  Wells  has  an  old  nag  Avho  knoAvs 
just  as  Avell  as  any  human  being  does  Avdien  the  old  man 
is  drunk,  and  she  iiev’er  fails  to  take  him-  home  by  bal¬ 
ancing  him  up  as  he  reels  in  the  saddle  on  Dfe  Avay. 
Everybody  in  Danliiiry  knoAvs  about  it.  Many  a  time  the 
old  man  would  be  left  lying  dead  drunk  in  the  road  hut 
for  the  old  nag's  trick,  lie  often  say.s  he  Avouldn't  take 
twice  her  value  in  gold  on  account  of  her  ability  to  take 
l)im  home  Avhen  ho  is  loaded  ;  so  don't  Avorry  about  Foxy 
not  being  broken  of  his  egg  habit.  I'm  going  to  take  him 
Old  to  Jones’  ])lace,  and  see  wind  sort  of  a  trade  I  can 
make  with  him,”  and  with  that  he  uidied  the  dog  and 
started  on  the  two-mile  ti-amp  out  to  Jones’  place. 

When  he  was  ahonl  halfway  there  he  met  the  farmer 
coming  to  town  with  his  wagon  full  of  vegetables  and 
egg',  hidlcr  and  cliickeiis  lo  deliver  to  the  grouarg. 
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“Ilello,  Diek  I”  the  farmer  jxiwtei!  the  hoy.  “AVliose  dog 
its  tliat  you’\e  got  there?'’ 

“It's  mine."  was  tlie  rejtly.  “I  heard  that  somebody 
laid  poisoned  your  dog,  and  as  I  have  no  use  for  tliis  one 
1  thouglit  I’d  bring  him  out  and  see  what  kind  of  a  trade 
1  could  make  with  you." 

“Is  he  a  gw 'I  yard  dog,  Dick?" 


“Yes,  sir.  He  won’t  let  any  strangers  come  on  the 


»  >’ 


place  after  dark,  unless  there  is  some  one  with  them  to 
introduce  them.  He  has  a  good  appetite,  and  can  snatch 
'  a  pound  of  meat  from  the  calf  of  the  leg  of  a  chicken 
thief  on  the  darkest  night  that  ever  was;  but  you’ll  have 
to  kec})  him  tied  up  for  a  few  weeks  to  teach  him  where 
his  home  is,  or  else  he  would  come  right  back  to  the  old 
place.  You  know  you  can’t  move  a  dog  or  a  cat  verv 
easily.  They  are  fond  of  slaying  where  they  belong,  and 
if  he  is  well  treated  and  well  fed  he  will  be  perfectly  con¬ 
tent  to  stay  with  yoii." 

“Well,  what  do  you  feed  him  on?" 

“Dh.  a  dog  will  eat  anything,  which  vou  know  as  ivell 
'as  I  do.” 

“What  do  you  want  for  him  ?’’  , 

“I  want  a  hundred  dollars  for  him,  but 
won’t  pay  that  much."  ; 

“Xot  if  I  know  it!"  the  old  man  chuckled. 

» 

did  you  expect  to  get  for  him?" 

“Well,  that’s  another  matter.  I  heard  you  say  yester¬ 
day  at  Ball’s  store  that  you  had  lost  ten  dollars’  worth 
of  chickens  within  a  week,  and  I  think  it  is  worth  five 
dollars’  worth  of  chickens  to  you  to  have  a  dog  on  your 
place  who  will  keep  chicken  thieves  away."  • 

“Oh,  you  mean  by  that  that  you  want  five'  dollars  for 
him,  eh?" 


guess  vou 

c5  »/ 


‘But  what 


‘Yes;  be  is  worth  that,  buf^  if  you  haven’t  got  that 


much  money  I’ll  trade  it  out  with  you 

“Want  to  make  a  dicker,  eh?" 

“Yes.  I’ll  dicker  with  vou.  I’ll  swt 


ap  him  for  your 


horse  or  your  wagon  or  your  butter  or  eggs  or  chickens — 


anything." 

“Weil,  if  you’ll  j)rove  to  me  that  he  is  a  good  vard  dog 
I  will  trade  with  you,  but  I  want  to  be  sure  thjit  he  will 
bite  strangers  before  1  (U».'’ 

“All  right,”  .said  Dick.  “If  you'll  get  out  of  the  wagon, 
ami  if  I  can’t  >ic  him  on  you  and  make  him  bite  you.  I’ll 
give  him  to  vou.” 

“Well.  I  don’t  want  iiim  to  bite  me.'" 

“Xcithcr  does  any  chicken  thief,"  was  Dick’s  prompt 
reply,  “but  vmi  said  you  wanted  me  to  prove  it  to  you,  and 
that's  >4110  only  way  I  can.  You  needn't  let  him  bite  you. 
^'ou  can  shin  it  iij)  a  trei*.  and  if  lie  trees  you  he  would 
tree  anybody  els(>.” 

Tlie  farim'r  look  a  fresh  chcAv  of  tobacco,  and  eyed  the 
•  log  for  soim*  lime. 

Then  lie  olTenal  Dick  four  dollars  in  Iradc. 

Dick  shook  his  heml  and  said; 

“It's  four  dollar'*  in  cash  or  live  dollars  in  trade*. ” 

I’inally  I'armcr  .1  ne.-  agreial  to  give  him  four  dollars 
ami  a  half  ft'r  th<'  dog  if  la*  would  take  bis  jiny  in  butter 
ami  egg-  wliieb  he  lim!  there  in  bis  wagon. 

“All  tight.”  said  Diek.  “I'll  do  it.” 

“Well,  jiHt  tie  uim  to  tbo  w.igou  beliind  there  aiul  get 


up  here  on  the  seat  with  me.  Dll  drive  by  your  hon-t*  at 

leave  vou  the  butter  ami  eggs.  ’  •  i  j 

He  knew  the  balance  of  the  farmer's  loud  would  lig 
taken  to  tlie  grocery;  people  would  recognize  loxy  under 
the  wagon,  and  he  would  ^u’oiiahly  hear  of  hi.'  egg-su<king 
jiropensities.  * 

.“(Bi,  there’s  no  use  taking  the  dog  hack  to  town,  said 
he.  “He. would  raise  p^irticular  Old  Harr>'  when  he  saw 
the  old  home,  and  would  want  to  stay  there;  bed  nearl) 
break  his  neck  trying  to  get  loose,  ^  ou  go  on,  deliier  the 
goods  at  the  house,  and  I’ll  take ‘the  dog  out  to  vour 
place  and  tie  him  anywhere  Mr.s.  Jones  says. 

“All  riglit,"  .said  the  farmer,  and  he  told  bow  many 
pounds  of  butter  and  Jiow  many  dozen  cgg.s  he  would 
leave  at  the  Widow,  Doubleday’s  cottage. 

J’lie  widow  was  very  much  surprised  when  larmer  Jones 
knocked  at  the  door  of  her  home  and  told  her  lie  had 
traded  ivith  her  son  for  bis  dog,  and  that  be  wanted  U>- 
leave  four  dollars  and  a  half's  worth  of  eggs  and  butter 
there. 

She  mentally  discussed  the  question  as  to  whether  Dick 
had  not  done  wrong  in  the  trade,  but  she  finally  said; 

“All  right;  he  told  me  he  was  going  out  to  your  place 
with  the  dog." 

The  farmer  left  the  butter  and  eggs,  and  proceeded  oi^ 
his  way  up  the  main  bnsine’ss  street  to  dispose  of  the  bal 
ance  of  his  truck.  ° 

About  two  hours  later  Dick  returned. 

“Dick  Donbleday,"  his  mother  said  to  him,  “Mr.  Jonc; 
left  four  dollars  and  a  half’s  worth  of  butter  and  eggs 
here,  which  he  said  he  had  agreed  to  give  for  the  dog. 
Xow,  if  you  have  misrepresented  anything  to  him  I'll  sene 
theni  back." 

“Mother,  I  didn’t  misrepresent' anything.  Of  course! 

1  didn't  tell  him  tliat  the  dog  liked  eggs,  and  he  didn't! 

tJ 


ask  me.  He  wanted  to  know  if  he  was  a  good  vard  dog* 


and  he  is,  for,  to  mv  knowledge,  he  has  bitten  two  fellow; 


who  went  into  Baines’  yard  on  a  dark  night;  and  lie  is 
considered  a  splt'udid  vard  dog.  I  told  him  he'd  have  to  bej 
tied  up  a  few  weeks  for  liim  to  get  usod\to  his  new  borne? 
and  all  he  bad  to  do  was  to  feed  him  well.  He  asked  m^ 
what  I  fed  him  on,  and  I  told  him  a  dog  would  eat'anv 
tiling,  and  if  that  isn’t  true  then  1  don't  know  anything 
about  dogs.  Why,  I've  seen  dogs  eat  grass  like  a  cow.” 

“Wliatl”  she  gasped.  “1  never  heard  of  such  a  thincr.'i 


Well,  you've  never  seen  a  dog  when  lie  was^bitten  b^ 
'lake.  There  is  a  certain  kind  of  grass  which  a 
ws  is  good  for  snake  bites  betterjhan  whiskv  is  for 


“Well, 
a  sm 
knov 

man  when  a  snake  bites  him,  and  I've  seen  dogs'  eat  gra.«s 
when  they  are  not  snake-bitten.  Dogs  get  sick  sometime«4 
and  thev  hunt  around  for  some  sort  of  crass,  and  eat 


Any  man  or  bov  who  knows  about  dogs  would  tell  vou  so! 


You  recollect  Jack  Tondin.son's  dog  at  t!ic  Sundav-scUs.! 
picnic  la, 4  summci:.  don’t  you?  Sonicbodv  left  the  te 
off  the  ice  cream  churn,  and  he  nearly  killnl  himseh  ea' 
iiig  ice  cream.  He  swallowed  it  too'  for  ilogs 
down  things,  you  know— they  don't  waste  time  ■ ’* 
like  a  cow  on  a  cud.  ’rmnliiison  had 
cream.” 

“Yes.”  she  laugheil.  “1  reinemlH'r  it  vveii.' 

tTii  be  eon  tinned) 


b  w \\\ 
to  pay  for  tlie  i« 


^  a 
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Daily  B.  Driver  was  returning  to  liis  home  after  spend- 
in?  the  evening  with  friends  at  the  Kising  Sun  centennial, 
Aurora.  111.  Vdhile  driving  jnist  a  graveyard  a  wliite  cow 
that  h.ad  been  grazing  started  toward  his  ]ior.>^e.  Driver 
instantly  tliought  of  graveyard  ghosts  and  drew  liis  re- 
\ elver  and  fired  repeatedly,  and  a  bullet  ])assed  through  his 
right  tliigii,  another  tore  a  hole  in  his  horse’s  car  and  a 
tliird  hit  the  '.-ow  in  the  neck. 


According  to  Warren  Bristol  and  Howard  Dra])er,  of 
.‘^an  Bernardino,  (’ah,  Avho  have  rcturnefl  from  a  trip 
in  the  San  Bernardino  Mountains,  rattlesnake  fishing  in 
iVar  X'allev  is  good.  d’h(,*  young  men  disturbed  two  re|_>- 
lih-  it.  a  hole  in  the  nx'ks  along  the  stream  wliere  they 
*  d'hin?.  Fastening  hooks  on  the  ends  of  their  tisli 

r  ole^.  Hu  V  lowered  them  into  the  liole  and  prodded  ihe 
ra’tlpi.-  r'lthcr  rfjughly.  As  a  rc.snlt  the  snakes  hit  at  the 
,  ♦•lU'TP  and  ware  impale*'!  on  the  hooks. 
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a  naval  officer  stationed  in  Guam.  In  Samoa  the  natives, 
wliile  not  known  as  lieavy  drinkers,  concoct  a  most  deadly 
liquor  from  a  mash  of  sweet  j'lotatoes.  It  is  known  as 
“swi])es.”  It  is  said  that  even  after  a  carouse  lasting  all 
niglit  its  effect  will  wear  away  with  a  few  liours'  sleep,  hut, 
on  tlie  other  liand,  a  single  drink  of  Avater  will  produce  an 
even  finer  “jag*’  than  that  of  tlie  night  before. 


As  a  result  of  a  relative  in  Iloopeston,  Ilk,  rending  a 
newsi)aper  account  of  tlie  deatli  of  a  man  known  in 
Wabash,  Ind.,  for  three  years  as  .Joseph  Fritz,  the  body  of 
the  man  lias  been  exlimned  and  taken  to  Illinois,  where  it 
will  he  buried.  It  lias  been  l(*ai'uecl,  since  tlie  man  was 
killed  by  a  freight  train,  that  his  name  was  .John  Eetcli, 
and  that  wliile  it  was  believed  here  fhat  lie  was  penniless 
he  owned  jiroperlv  worth  not  less  than  $15,000  in  Illinois. 
Fetch  always  declined  to  discuss  his  life  and  during  the 
three  vears  lie  spent  in  Wabash  county  as  a  laborer  lie  Avas 
never  indue.'>d  to  tell  from  Avhenei'  Ik*  came.  .According 
(<»  the  storv  tf>1d  hy  his  hroHier  who  came  here  ai^d  claimed 
tlu’  body.  Fetch  made  a  had  inA'cstment  in  stock  in  Illinois 
four  years  ago  and  lost  lieavily.  .As  the  result  of  constant 
brooding  over  the  alVair  l‘'etch  hecann-  nnhalanced  and  his 
fainilv  had  a'  guardian  appointed.  This  so  angered  tin* 
man  that  he  hfft  Illume  and,  all  hough  his  relatives  kept 
up  an  iiiiliring  .search  for  liim,  they  were  never  able  to 
find  him. 
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GOOS^  CURIIENT  NEWS  ARTICLES 

,  Five  hundred  men  are  being  enlisted  to  enlarge  the 
Canadian  Xortlnvest  Mounted  Police.  The  presence  of 
large  numbers  of  idle  foreigners  in  AYestern  Canada,  to¬ 
gether  with  disturbances  arising  from  antipathies  caused 
I>v  the  war,  has  led  the  government  to  increase  the  force 
which  guards  the  peace  of  the  prairie  provinces. 


A  large  chicken  snake  killed  near  Oscar,  three  miles 
east  of  Temple,  Texas,  furnished  a  curiosity  in  the  fact 
that  it  was  noticed  to  be  gorged  and  the  supposition  was 
that  the  reptile  had  swallowed  a  fowl.  It  was  cut  open  and 
its  interior  found  to  contain,  among  other  things,  a  four- 
ounce  bottle  of  chloroform.  The  bottle  was  intact  and  the 
cork  in  place.  The  drug  was  identified  by  George  AAdiit- 
ley,  upon  whose  place  the  snake  was  killed,  as  a  bottle  that 
he  purchased  about  a  week  ago  to  treat  a  sick  horse. 


Being  the  biggest  man  in  the  world  has  some  compensa¬ 
tions,  according  to  M.  L.  Lee,  of  Dallas,  Texas,  who  was 
in  Kansas  City  recently.  Mr.  Lee  divides  his  time  between 
the  show  business,  and  a  flourishing  ranch  near  Dallas. 
Xeedless  to  say,  the  ranch  is  the  fruit  of  the  money  he 
has  received  for  exhibiting  bis  tremendous  person.  Tre¬ 
mendous  is  the  word,  for  a  gasp  of  astonishment  followed 
him  when  he  appeared  on  the  streets  the  other  night. 
Here  are  his  specifications :  He  is  thirty-four  years  old, 
weighs  f)28  pounds  and  it  takes  a  belt  slightly  more  than 
84  inches  to  encompass  his  waist.  lie  sa3’s  he  has  never 
known  a  day’s  illness  in  his  life. 


WEEKLY. 


Christy  ^latliewsoii,  the  Xcw  York  Giants’  famoim  ; 
pitcher,  would  rather  play  checkers  tliaii  eat,  and  lie  i«  . 
as  good  at  chec'kers  as  at  ba.-eball.  Also,  he  n(»w  knoW'i  < 
where  he  can  get  a  battle  in  the  ‘‘your-movc”  game  when-  t 
ever  be  bankers  for  one.  He  made  the  discovery  in  Clii- 
cago,  when  a  game  between  the  fJiants  and  tlie  Cliieagu 
Cubs  was  called  off,  early  in  the  fall,  on  ae(;ount  of  rain, 
AVitli  time  heavy  on  his  hands,  Matty  sauntered  into  tlic 
smoking-rooms  of  the  Jioard  of  dVade.  Possibly  he  liad 
heard  of  the  ehecker  players  holding  forth  there  and 
wanted  to  meet  them  in  their  own  stronghold.  At  any 
rate,  he  was  welcomed.  Charles  E,  Baker  was  selected  a.s 
Matty’s  first  opponent.  After  about  two  hours  of  dee]) 
mental  effort,  Matty  emerged  with  tlWee  games  lost.  Then, 
to  fill  Mathewson’s  cup  of  woe,  Charles  Baker;  son  of 
Charles  E.,  defeated  the  veteran  pitcher  in  one  game. 
After  it  was  over,  Matty  said :  ^‘Baker,  Baker,  I  have 
heard  that  name  before.”  He  was  evidently  thinking  of 
“Home-run”  Baker,  of  the  Philadelphia  Athletics.  * 


GRINS  AND  CHUCKLES 

Xew  AAMman — Husband,  I  need  a  change.  The  doctor 
said  my  life  was  too  monotonous.  I  need  excitement. 
Husband — Try  staying  at  home. 


“You  did  not  like  the  minister’s  prayer?”  “Xot  exact¬ 
ly.”  “AATat  did  he  say?”  “AA’cll,  the  gist  of  it  was:  Oh,' 
Lord,  you  just  do  what  we  tell  you  and  you  will  be  allj 
right,” 


“Is  this  a  fast  train?”  asked  a  passenger,  who  was  tired 
of  sitting  at  a  station  at  which  the  train  was  not  supposed' 
to  stop.  “Of  course  it  is,”  was  the  guard’s  reply.  “I 
thought  so.  AVould  you  mind  getting  out  to  see  what  it’ 
is  fast  to?” 


“E  thought  you  were  given  a  job  in  the  public  service  be¬ 
cause  of  the  work  you  did  for  the  party.”  “  I  was,  but 
I  quit.”  “Why?’’  “A\'hy?  AViiv,  liang  it  all,  they  are 
getting  so  blamed  particular  now  tlial  they  want  a  fellow  T* 
to  work  for  bis  salary.”  I 


Silas — If  I  ain’t  ])ettcr  by  Alondny  week  I'll  ^end  for 
the  doctor.  Samantlia — AAdiat’s  tho  sense  of  waitin’  till 
Monday  week?  Silas — AYell,  on  I^londay  week  it'll  l^e  just 
fArty  years  since  I  liad  a  doctor.  I'd  like  to  make  it  an 
even  fortv  years,  Samantha.”  ; 


X,  Trnman,  of  Xesika,  came  to  i\Iorton,  AVash.,  to  ship 
two  mb  bears  to  AA'est  Virginia  with  liis  father-in-law,  Air. 
Hardman,  who  has  l)pen  visiting  liim.  4’he  dav  before 
Mr.  T  niman  killed  bis  forty-second  l)enr  in  three  years, 
and  in  doing  so  had  one  royal  hglit.  Eonr  of  his  six  dogs 
which  were  turned  loose  after  the  bear  were  hadlv  cut  np, 
and  one  belonging  to  L.  F.  .Adkins,  whose  crab  apple  or¬ 
chard  wa.'i  furnisliiug  a  feast  for  Air.  Bruin,  will  likely 
have  to  be  shot.  4'he  bear  weighed  .‘bAd  ])ounds  and  was 
shot  fifteen  times  before  he  was  killed.  Air.  Trnman  has 
also  killefl  twenty-three  wild  cals,  one  cougar  and  has  cap¬ 
tured  three  bears  alive  during  the  lust  three  30ar3. 


“It’s  surprising  liow  unpractical  some  very  learned  men 
arc.”  “Yes,  there's  Prof.  Inngwist  for  example.  He  spent 
over  half  his  life  in  aeqniring  fluenev  in  nine  or  ten  dif¬ 
ferent  languages,  and  tlien  wont  and  married  a  wife  who 
never  gives  him  a  ehnneo  to  get  a  word  in  edgewavs.” 


“AMs.”  said  Farmer  Cointo.-sel.  “onr  Ixn  Jesi.Ah 
ilevotin'  a  good  deal  of  time  to  games  an’  light  literalu.,. 
jes’  at  present.”  “Isn't  that  a  rather  un|mifitahle  pur" 
'^nil?”  “Yes.  But.  von  see.  all  the  eahinet  otlW-  nn' 
big  diplomatic  pburs  is  filhal  >o  1  reckon  Jo-iali  LvL  t^t 
Uiere  ain't  much  else  fur  him  to  do  at  preMjul,” 


u  . .  . 
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AX  EVENTFUL  XIGHT. 


By  Paul  Braddou 


Jx)on  after  the  completiou  of  the  UTnion  Pacific  Railroad 
to  Fort  Hays,  business  connected  with  a  wholesale  house  in 
which  I  was  employed  called  me  in  that  direction.  I  had 
uosisTied  starting  earlv  in  the  fall  for  Chicago,  so  as  to 
finish  my  business  in  Missouri  and  Kansas,  and  return  in 
time  for  Thanksgiving ;  but  circumstances  over  which  I  had 
no  control  so  interfered  with  mv  arrangements  that  winter 
had  almost  set  in  before  I  got  fairly  under  way. 

^ly  principal  business  wa^  the  collection  of  claims  due  to 
the  house. 

At  that  time  manv  of  the  newer  towns  were  without 

%/ 

banking  facilities,  which  fact  often  made  it  necessary  for 
me  to  carry  large  sums  of  money,  for  which  I  purchased 
draft's  as  opportunity  offered. 

The  towns  furthest  West  were  noted  as  being  the  rendez¬ 
vous  of  border  ilesperadoes  and  gamblers,  and  many  stories 
of  wild  and  reckless  deeds  performed  by  them  were  related 
to  me. 

In  fact  I  had  been  so  repeatedly  advised  by  my  friends 
of  the  dangers  to  be  apprehended  from  this  source  that,  as 
1  advanced  Westward,  I  became  exceedingly  suspicious  of 
all  new  towns,^and  often  made  use  of  precautions,  the  re¬ 
membrance  of  which  at  this  time  always  causes  a  smile. 

I  had  been  out  more  than  a  month  without  meeting  with 
aiiv  adventure. 

The  month  of  January  had  arrived,  bringing  the  first 
extreme  cold  weather  I  had  experienced. 

On  the  morning  of  the  first  1  had  arrived  at  the  town  of 
O - ,  amid.=;t  wliat  proved  to  be  the  most  severe  snow¬ 

storm  even  known  in  that  section  since  the  settlement  of 
:he  country. 

The  town,  which  is  situated  about  a  mile  from  the  sta¬ 
tion,  consisted  of  about  thirty  houses,  most  of  them  built 
of  a  kind  of  Hungarian  limestone,  which  is  found  in  con¬ 
oid. *rable  abundance  in  the  bluffs  adjacent. 

A'  no  trains  would  pass  until  evening,  I  had  the  whole 
dav  to  attend  to  my  business  and  look  about  the  town. 

At  one  time  0 -  was  an  important  trading  post,  but 

'Ince  the  completion  of  the  railroad  rival  towns  had  been 
onilt  farther  West,  and  at  the  time  of  my  visit  the  business 
v.-a-  general Iv  confined  to  one  store. 

Sf'voral  drinking  e.stablishments  were  filled  with  boister- 
oc-  crowds,  engaged  in  playing  different  games,  and  guz- 
zl’iig  lightning  whisky  and  other  liquid  poisons. 

It  -o  liappencd  that  at  this  place  I  received  a  considcr- 
a  ’  anior.nt  of  money.  ^ 

'  tfi  < ;  fering  the  building  to  transact  my  business,  1  no- 
.  ^  number  of  persons  standing  around  the  stove,  and 

I  r  -  I-'  'd  counting  tbr-  bills  which  had  heen  handed  trie 
tee  preprietcr,  I  beeatne  aware  of  the  fact  that  .several 
'r  ef  w"re  el<)s<*ly  watt’hitig  my  movements. 

Jl.  tilv  ?!;  tlic  roll  of  notes  in  my  breast  por^ket, 

,  -1  e'Mi'ei -alien  with  my  friemi,  the  merr  hant,  I 

j  to  t’  •  rrH*m,  but  at  lii>  inyenf  n>,qiiest  re- 

:}  SC  j’ '  ‘  *1  him  in  a  -ooial  smoke, 

(  •  I  ; f  :<  j'a r!  V  111 t  rael<’d  m\  atl<  ntioii. 


He  was  a  tall,  ungainly  looking  person,  with  a  hea\^y 
black  beard  almost  covering  his  sallow  face;  Iris  long, 
tangled  hair  stuck  out  from  an  old  coonskin  cap,  and  al¬ 
most  covered  his  deep-set  black  eyes. 

llis  dress  consisted,  as  far  as  1  could  see,  of  an  old  mili- 
taiw  overcoat,  buckskin  trousers  or  leggings,  and  a  pair  of 
old  boots. 

I  thought  1  detected  a  twinkle  in  his  eyes  a^s,  iu  answer 
to  a  question  from  a  friend,  I  stated  my  intention  of  leav¬ 
ing  by  the  night  train,  if  I  was  able  to  make  my  way 
through  the  storm  to  the  station. 

From  some  unaccountable  reason  1  was  impressed  by  a 
feeling  of  danger  from  this  man;  something  indescribable, 
which  I  failed  to  shake  off  during  the  entire  day. 

Nj^r  him,  and  apparently  on  the  most  intimate '  and 
friendly  terms,  was  his  very  opposite,  in  the  person  of  a 
young  man  called  “Hans,”  wliose  round,  honest  German 
face  beamed  with  good  humor  and  impressed  lue  as  forci¬ 
bly  in  his  favor. 

Darkness  set  in  early,  and  the  night  was  indeed  a  fear¬ 
ful  one. 

Punctually  at  five  o’clock  I  found  myself  at  the  station, 
in  time  for  the  next  train. 

My  next  destination  was  -  city,  a  large  town,  dis¬ 

tant  about  ten  miles,  and  the  thoughts  of  a  warm  supper 
and  a  comfortable  night’s  rest  served  as  a  stimulant  to 
urge  me  forward. 

At  the  station  I  found  shelter  in  an  old  shanty,  through 
the  cracks  and  broken  windows  of  wliich  the  freezing  blasts 
found  entrance,  causing  my  blood  to  almost  curdle  in  the 
veins  with  its  icy  breath. 

The  mail  boy,  who  proved  to  be  my  companion  of  tlie 
morning,  Hans,  had  arrived,  and  was  busily  engaged  u]X)ji 
a  single  stick  of  wood  trying  to  encourage  a  fire  in  the  old 
stove,  which  stubbornly  refused  to  cheer  the  desolation 
with  one  single  ray  of  light  or  wannth. 

But  perseverance  will  liave  its  reward. 

After  an  hour  of  anxious  labor  and  watchinsr,  we  were 
enabled,  by  standing  against  the  stove,  to  warm  one  side 
of  our  bodies,  while  the  other  side  ached  with  the  cold. 

A  tallow  candle,  drawn  from  the  pocket  of  Hans,  added, 
a  sputtering,  sickly  light,  by  which  I  was.  able  to  peruse 
the  remainino:  pages  of  an  old  novel  wbicb  I  found  lying 
on  tlie  floor. 

My  stomach  yearned  for  the  wherewithal  to  appease  a 
ravenous  appetite;  my  last  cigar  was  burned  to  ray  lips, 
frizzling  and  shortening  my  mustache;  train  time  ba.d  long, 
since  ])assed,  and  still  the  train  came  not. 

I  found  it  impossible  to  continue  reading,  and  all  eon- 
versatioii  between  Hans  and  myself  soon  ceased. 

Another  hour  passed,  the  only  caiidle  was  burned  to  an 
inch  in  length,  wbrnb  must  be  husbanded  to  signalize  the 
train. 

Hans,  overc.omo  with  cold  and  liungoi*.  amionnccd  hi.s  in¬ 
tention  of  returning  home.  Shouldering  the  mail  bags,  be 
bid  me  good  night,  and  stej)[)ed  out  into  the  darkness. 

'I'ln*  winds  came  howling  across  the  prairie,  piling  great 
drifts  in  frcrit  of  the  door,  and  anon  calcliiiig  the  snow  in 
its  relentless  grasp,  dashed  it  with  fury  against  the  win¬ 
dow,  and  through  the  open  door,  v.ith  a  wail  like  tlie  ahriek 
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of  “spirits  (latiuH'ci,”  lot  loose  to  add  their  horrors  to  the 

SOt'IO*. 

As  the  wind  lulled  hotw(‘on  the  blasts,  the  mournful 
liowl  of  wolves  was  borne  to  my  ears. 

The  darkness  and  solitude  heeame  ])ainful.  1  am  not 
uaturallv  a  timid  man,  and  have  often  faced  danger  in  va¬ 
rious  ways  without  tlinehing,  hut  the  impressions  of  the 
morning,  the  e.\treme  cold,  which  was  fast  chilling  my 
life’s  blood,  the  long  and  lonely  vigil,  and  the  fearful  sur¬ 
roundings,  had  so  exhausted  and  iininanned  me  that  at 
times  1  felt  a  kind  of  terror  creeping  over  me,  which  I 
found  it  ditlicult  to  shake  off. 

Partly  to  divert  my  mind,  hut  more  to  add  to  a  feeling  of 
security,  I  lighted  the  ])ie(‘e  of  camlle,  and  began  searching 
in  my  valise  for  the  revolver  which  1  generally  carried 
there.  ^ 

I  never  placed  it  in  my  pock(‘t,  uidess  in  case  of  emerg¬ 
ency,  like  the  pn'sent. 

(Jood  heavens!  ii  was  gone;  and  1  was  defenseless. 

l^erplexed,  but  (;eriain  of  foul  ]>lay,  1  (dosed  the  valise 
aud  searched  the  room  fur  a  stick,  or  some  kind  of  a 
weapon. 

My  search  proved  unavailing. 

T  had  just  made  up  my  miiid  to  risk  the  (diances  of 
forcing  my  way  through  the  storm  and  snow  to  the  hotel, 
when  the  door  siuldeidy  opened,  aihnitting  a  tierce  gust  of 
■wind  and  shower  of  snow,  which  (jxtiiiguished  my  poor 
light,  and  almost  blinded  mg,  then  as  (|uickly  closed  agaiu. 

A  scratching  sound,  succeeded  by  a  })hosphoresceut  light, 
disclosed  the  tall  figure  of  a  man,  holding  a  lighted  match 
in  one  hand,  the  other  grasping  a  candle,  which  lie  was  en¬ 
deavoring  to  light. 

My  enemy  in  the  military  coat  stood  before  me,  his  tow¬ 
ering  form  assuming  huge  dimensions  in  the  flickering  and 
uncertain  light. 

His  hair  and  whiskers  filled  and  shoulders  and  breast 
covered  with  snow,  gave  him  a  weird  appearance,  while  the 
belt  around  his  waist,  containing  a  large  navy  revolver 
and  wicked  looking  knife,  suggested  the  certainty  of  mur¬ 
der. 

My  adversary  stood  with  his  back  against  the  door,  the 
only  avenue  of  escape. 

I  braced  myself  and  waited  the  attack. 

As  the  candle  burned  clearer,  giving  a  more  steady  light, 
I  saw  the  wretcli  place  bis.  band  in  bis  bosom,  then  with¬ 
draw  it,  clasping  a  small  sil vcr-mouiited  revolver,  which  T 
immediately  recoguiz*'(|  as  my  own. 

Ub,  horror!  Insult  to  iiijury!  'I'u  be  murdered  by  mv 
own  weapon  ! 

For  the  fir-'t  time  be  spt/ke: 

"Ixiok'ec  bver.  ynuii.e:  man.  old  \\  imms  me  clown 

with  this  \cr:  y('i'  sec  one  (f  the  bov.s  found  it  under  the 
desk  after  \oii  left  :  old  man  says  be  reckons  vou  must  ba' 
dropped  it  >iut  o'  yer  valise  when  yor  Wiia  undoin'  them 
pnjM  r  •.  i’’^  11  mightv  purty  lectle  ]daytliiug.  but  1  don't 
think  mncli  nv  it  for  shooting  purposes,  side  nv  mv  old 
mi  vv. 

.Mtnort  -hijc^tiPd  with  amazement,  I  mochnnically  e.x- 
*  ’t«d-  d  m  bnn  l  nod  rri^eived  the  pistol. 

“.Xn*  bvf  i'-  -iiibin’  Hans,  s-mt,  tbitikin'  me  how  you’d 


need  sutbiu'.”  reaching  out  a  |>ackagc  of  cigar*  am  a  in.i  , 
flask  of  what  jirovcd  to  be  excellent  brandy.  , 

So  great  was  the  reaction  of  mv  feeling'  that  !  ^'.r'l  ^ 
trembh'd  with  jov  as  I  received  the  protfered  gift. 

“Ilcavoii  bless  thee,  Hans!”  f  oxclaiine'^  “May  thy 
symjiatlietic  heart  never  know  sorrow;  and  when  thy  j-il- 
grirnage  on  thi.s  earth  is  ended,  and  the  hooks  are  oj.vm  d 
for  a  settlement,  may  the  little  debts  against  thee  lie  more 
than  balanced  by  tlie  entry  on  the  credit  side  lor  this  one 
good  deed  of  ttic  relief  of  sutTernig  humanity.” 

“Aud  you,  my  friend,'’  said  I,  taking  his  rough  hand,  ^ 
“whom  have  I  to  thank  for  the  delivery  of  these  favors?’  * 

“Waal,  if  yer  im'an  me,  my  name  is  old  Nat;  hut  yer 
lu'edn't  thank  me  much,  for,  yer  see,  the  old  man  jiays  me 
jmrty  well  fur  doin'  jest  such  ‘chores,’  and  I've  lived  on  4 
the  border  too  long  to  mind  a  bit  uv  snow,  and  sprinkle 
nv  sharp  weathi'r,  or  to  get  skeered  at  a  rough  night  like 
tliis.” 

Another  Jiour  went  by  more  quickly  and  comfortably. 

Suddenly  the  cheerful  sound  of  a  wliistle  reverberated 
over  the  prairie,  d'hc  fiery  hcadliglit  lit  r])  the  darkness 
aud  a  long  freiglit  train  went  Ihundcriug  by. 

But  sec!  another  light  sparkles  in  the  darkness. 

'Idle  whistle  sounds  “down  brakes,"  and  the  train  comes  ^ 
to  a  halt  at  last. 

1  extended  my  hand  to  old  \at. 

lie  shook  it  (‘ordially,  saying: 

"Take  good  care  uv  ycrself.  young  nn,  and  remember  old 
Xat.  Til  tliis  liver  Western  country  yc  can't  alius  jedge  a 
man  kerectly  by  the  clo'cs  he  wears." 

The  conductor's  “all  aboard’'  sounded  cheerily  on  the 
night  air,  and  in  a  moment  more  we  were  steaming  along 
over  the  snow-clad  praiiie. 

Subsequent  cxiicricuco  iias  coiilinned  the  lesson  taught 
me  (luring  that  eventful  night. 


The  most  nnusnal  curiosity  in  this  .strange,  uiicannv 
land  hv  the  Colorado  Biver  is  what  t!ie  naturalists  in  Cali-  “ 
fornia  call  a  lak('  of  ink.  The  scicntitic  journals  in  Los 
Angeles  aud  San  Diego  ha\(*  d;scii.">e(l  time  ami  again 
what  the  lake  of  ink  really  is.  it  is  a  great  pool  of  hlack 
tiuid  that  resembhs  writing  ink  more  than  anvthiiii'  elsv. 

It  is  about  an  acn*  in  area.  The  surfa(\‘  of  the  lake  is. 


coated  with  asiit-s  from  the  voh^anoes  to  the  thickness  cf 
about  lialt  a  lout,  and  tlie  exjilorer  in  these  parts  who  is 
not  looking  uut  for  this  freak  of  nature  would  he  verv 
apt  to  walk  into  it.  Surveyors  have  found  that  the  .akt  is 
some  dOO  yards  deep  in  some  ]ihuns.  l-ut  no  l-  .t  :.  .n  -  an  C* 
found  in  others,'  'I'liere  is  nothing  l.m  as  t- 

supply  of  the  lake,  hut  no  one  st.,-n;v  t--  knew  th  .  m  - 
pommt  parts  of  the  area  of  black  fluid.  'I'l  ^  Imlians  : 
Is  (•(uuT)o.sc«l  of  the  blood  of  had  Indians  who  are  sufC 
in  tlu'ir  luuh's  amid  the  volcanoes.  Samples  of  t  r  'sc 
:  »mve  Ihhh  brought  to  Yuma  and  Los  Am-vlo.^  f,  r  a  d 
j  examination.  It  is  good  for  common  mai'-ettog  pui',>  - 
i  otton  goods  that  have  Ih'cu  soaki  d  with  'h.o  straup  *  .  V 
■  fluid  kept  thr-ir  color  for  month...  ono  whrp 
Ithc  sun.  and  the  gotuls  have  a  ‘qifTno-s  thet  .  v 
i  like  weak  =?tarcl\. 
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GOOD  READING 


^^hile  Emory  Welsli  and  his  son  James,  fifteen  years 
t‘ld.  were  fis!iing  in  the  White  Iiiver,  near  Three  Brothers, 
Ark.,  a  cattish  hooked  the  boy  turned  tlie  boat  over. 
1  liey  swam  to  the  bank,  tlie  lad  managing  to  hold  to  his 
pole.  After  a  hard  fight  he  landed  the  fish,  which  wa.s 
the  largest  ever  caught  in  this  vicinity.  It  weighed  forty- 
one  jxuinds. 


Horace  Maynard,  of  Santa  Monica,  Cal.,  believes  he 
knows  where  treasure  is  buried  in  the  Santa  Monica  Moun¬ 
tains.  He  imparted  this  belief  to  some  of  his  friends  and 
they  told  him  that  he  would  first  have  to  obtain  a  permit 
from  the  police  before  he  could  make  bis  search.  He  re¬ 
fused  to  discuss  the  loratioii  of  the  buried  gold,  nor  will 
he  reveal  the  source  of  his  iiiformatiioii,  but  declares  he 
will  seek  his  permit. 


Seventy-five  years  ago  William  F.  Perrin,  in  Stanford, 
IJncoln  County,  Kv.,  bought  two  razors  from  a  peddler 
for  twenty-five  cents  eacli.  lit  gave  one  to  his  brother- 
in-law  and  ke])t  the  second  one.  With  this  one  he  began 
shaving  himself,  and  still  continues  to  do  so  each  morn¬ 
ing,  although  ho  is  nearing  ninety-five  years  and  the  mzor 
I’a*;  seen  three-quarters  of  a  century  service. 


A  windoAvless  sky.se raper  in  New  York  will  be  com- 
jileted  and  occupied  before  the  end  of  fall,  all  the  space 
having  been  rented  recently.  The  building  contains  many 
novel  features  calculated  to  expedite  the  Inisiness  of  print¬ 
ing,  the  prospective  tenants  being  engaged  in  that  occupa¬ 
tion.  Class  walls  are  substituted  for  windows  and  a  scien¬ 
tific  system  of  ventilation  keeps  the  air  (‘ool  and  fresh. 
'J’here  are  no  hinges  in  the  building,  every  door  turning 
on  a  pivot. 


A  refiort  by  tlie  Bureau  of  Ediu-ation  indicates  a  large 
increase  in  the  study  of  Spa.nish.  No  less  than  TGo  bigli 
^chotH  are  now  teaching  S|jaiiisl),  and  soma  offer  adtli- 
riofial  conr-e-  in  Portuguese.  In  1910  but  ninety-three 
our  lo.ooo  -econdarv  institutions  reported  such  instruc- 
'  t  »ii,  A  large  numiji-i'  of  the  schools  are  on  the  border — 
9**  in  'f^'Xa-'  and  1  in  California;  hut  there  are  4-1  in 
Mass.  4i:-etts.  H  in  New  York,  yi)  in  IVnnsylvaiiia  and 
'.i  W  ! 


\V  di  Ilagaii,  a  farmer,  was  pl<;wing  foi’  IV(' 

'  Xr  Cra  on.  Kv..  he  uncovered  a  .'‘iiiall  box  about  six 
h  i  -o;'*!*,  and.  after  opening  it,  found  that  it  con- 

.  .  .  .  .11  >1  (,';0  n  t/'dd  and  -ilver.  'fhe  box  Wa.'  markf’d 

*;  I  r-*  II.  I >.  B.  N'eiglihors  believe  the  box  be- 

,  gi  *  ;  H,  I>.  Bolling,  who  lived  on  the  .same  farm  sev- 

( ^  'rut'  dates  f>n  the  (;oins  range  from 

I'-/  o  h  :•  liioug'ibt  Hagan  will  realize  about 

■  /,)-  d.fd,  fr.r  rn.iiiv  of  the  eoin.w  are  W(/rtb  more 

I  .  -due  on  nf  tb'  ir  age. 


A  fraiii  of  eighteen  cars  filled  with  shoes  for  soldiers 
was  shipped  from  Bingliamton,  N.  Y.,  by  the  Endicott 
Johnson  factory  of  Lcstersliire.  The  consignment  is 
bound  for  Greece  and  contains  100,000  pairs  of  shoes. 
One-half  the  cost  of  the  cargo  accompanied  the  order. 
The  firm  is  now  working  on  an  order  for  another  100,000 
pairs  for  one  of  the  warring  governments.  The  entire 
cost  is  p.‘.ud  in  advance,  the  warring  nation,  whose  identity 

ke])t  a  secret,  taking  all  chances  of  delivery.  The  train 
containing  the  eighteen  cars  was  shijijied  to  New  York 
o\er  tlic  Delaware,  Lackawanna  and  Western. 

All  the  stable  hands  connected  with  the  breeding  estab¬ 
lishment  of  the  late  J.  B.  llaggin  on  the  Xeek  lload  at 
tSheopshead  Lav,  XYw  A'ork,  rcceiVod  W('l(*ome  and  unex¬ 
pected  nows  rc-cently.  They  wore  notified  by  flic  executors 
of  flic  estate  that  in  aeeordariee  with  tlie  wislu's  of  iMr. 
llaggin  they  would  bo  (toiifimied  a.s  if  In  his  employment 
witJi  a  uniform  salary  of  $100  a  month,  which  is  equiva¬ 
lent  to  a  pension,  as  tliere  is  liille  or  nothing  for  them  to 
do,  Mr.  llaggin  having  practically  abandoned  tlio  farm  as 
a  breeding  establishment  before  bis  last  .illness.  It  is  lui- 
ders.tood  fliat  tlie  men  in  bis  employ  on  his  Kentucky 
farm  were  treated  to  a  similar  pension. 


Secretary  Daniels  awarded  the  contracts  foi'  flic  two  bat¬ 
tleships  for  which  bids  wore  received.  One  .ship  will  be 
awarded  to  tlie  New  York  Shipbuilding  CYrnpany  on  their 
Class  1  bid  ($7,2.50,000),  and  one  to  the  Newport  News 
Shipbuilding  Company  on  their  ('lass  2  bid  ($7,115,000). 
The  hulls  of  both  ships  will  be  in  accordance  Avitli  the  de-l 
partmenCs  design,  but  the  turbines  will  differ  in  the  two 
ships;  in  rlic  one  to  be  built  by  the  New  A^'ork  Shipbuilding 
Company,  they  will  be  of  the  Parsons  type,  similar  tol 
tliose  of  Hie  Arizona,  and  tlie  otlier  ship  of  file  Curtis  type, 
similar  to  tliose  of  the  Pennsylvania.  'Fhe  tliird  ship  will] 
be  built  at  the  X^'ew  AYirk  .Vavv  A^ard.  Tiie  liiill  will  be 
the  same  as  fhe  hull  of  the  others,  but  a  decision  a.s  to 
the  type  of  nnieliiner-y  has  not  yet  lieen  reached. 


About  a  ceidury  ago  an  artist  iiameJ  Craiicli  M'as  stand¬ 
ing  one  day  in  front  of  a  fire  in  bis  home  at  Axminster. 
(tver  tlie  fireplace  was  an  oaken  mantelpiece,  and  it  oe- 
eurred  to  (.'raneli  that  tlii.s  expanse  of  wood  miglil  be  im¬ 
proved  by' a  little  ornameniatiou.  He  picked  u|j  tlie  poker, 
heated  it  red-hot,  and  began  to  sketch  in  a  bold  design. 
'I'lu'  result  pleased  him  so  much  I  hut  he  elaborated  bis 
woi'k  and  began  to  attempt  other  tire  pictufi'S  on  panels 
of  wood.  Tlies<*  iixd,  with  a  r(*ady  sale,  and  ('raiieli  .soon, 
gave  all  bis  time  to  his  new  art.  This  was  tin*  beginning 
of  what  is  now  known  as  jiyrograjiliy.  'I'Ik'  poker  artist  of 
to-day  uses  many  differmit  shaped  tools,  and  has  a  special 
furnace  in  which  they  are  kept  licatcil.  The  art  has  been 
laliorated  greatly.  Tlie  knots,  curls  and  fibers  of  the 
wood  are  often  worked  into  the  di'sign,  and  delicate  tinting 
jirodiiecd  by  .scorching  flie  panel. 
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ARTICLES  OF  ALL  KINDS 


WASRIXGTOX'S  STKOXG  MAX. 

Then'  is  a  strapping  son  of  Sweden,  named  Hanson, 
Avlio  works  in  the  coin  vaults  at  AAAshington.  His  sole 
business  is  to  pile  great  sacks  of  money  one  upon  the  other, 
t'oiii  in  the  great  vaults  is  as  treacherous  as  quicksand. 
'J'hese  bags  of  silver  and  gold  must  be  carefully  deposited 
or  the  mass  is  likely  at  any  time  to  shift  and  come  tum¬ 
bling  down  upon  the  heads  of  the  workers.  Xot  long  ago 
a  worker  in  the  mints  at  San  Francisco  was  crushed  and 
killed  by  having  $9,000,000  in  gold  fall  upon  him.  The 
trained  men  who  work  in  these  vaults  are  ever  watchful 
for  the  rattle  of  shifting  coin  which  gives  warning  of  the 
approaching  collapse  of  a  great  stack  of  money.  Hanson 
is  a  pa^t  master  of  the  art.  of  so  piling  these  stacks  of  coin 
that  they  will  lie  safely  in  place.  He  tosses  the  sixty- 
pound  sacks  about  as  though  they  were  playthings;  and 
\\dierever  they  are  placed,  there  they  may  be  depended 
upon  to  stay. 


BASEBALL  IX  AUSTBALIA. 

The  Summer  Baseball  Association,  Limited,  which  has 
l)een  organized,  proposes  to  make  a  commercial  success  of 
th.e  great  American  game  iji  Australia  during  the  coming 
summer  hei-e.  Up  to  last  summer  baseball  in  Australia 
was  regarded  as  a  winter  sport,  indulged  in  only  in  an 
amateurish  way  from  July  to  September. 

Some  Sydiiey  people  privately  backed  the  idea  of  sum¬ 
mer  baseball  last  year  and  four  clubs  were  organized  for 
‘‘first-grade  competition.'’  The  games  attracted  from 
1,000  to  2,000  s])Cctators  each  Saturday  afternoon. 

This  summer  the  enthusiasts  believe  the  time  is  ripe  for 
professional  baseball.  The  company  they  are  organizing 
will  have  a  nominal  capital  of  $25,000  and  the  general 
public  ami  the  players  will  be  invited  to  buy  shares  at  $1 
each. 

The  prospectus  states  that  a  majority  of  the  board  of 
directors  of  the  company  shall  be  appointed  by  the  ])layers 
irres[)ective  of  whether  they  hold  shares.  The  players  will 
receive  pavment  for  their  services,  says  the  prospectus,  as 
soon  as  the  uate  receipts  warrant.  It  is  already  suggested 
that  some  jilaycrs  may  be  induced  to  come  from  America 
to  coach  the  teams  here  while  winter  weather  prevents 
plaving  in  tlu’  1  nited  States. 

The  l)oard  <d  directors  as  fir>t  constituted  will  include 
B.  li,  (“Snowy")  Baker;  \V.  J.  ('.  Kelly,  an  American;  H. 
D.  Morton,  a  member  of  the  Xew  South  Wales  legislature, 
and  U.  Frni'ks.  w’  o  i-  one  of  too  best  players  in  t’oe  com- 
monwealth. 

B\XK-XOTES.  i 

E  ■'  ’  •  !  Ipiin.^d  that  md  only  do  Amerirnn  on- j 
-  o:  b,,  I  r  i  \  fl  ad  :>thcr-  in  tiie  artistic  ^nnditv  > 
if  l-ot  it  t'i'’v  lik' w 'C  rxiel  in  tl-<=  in- j 

<-f  r  =)■■(.•  j  !(■,=  „  ;ira||t-'i  Cir  j  id  e  r  fi 'i  1  i  llg.  ’ 

J  i  oil  I’-  Kii  ,  'd  \  wbin^p'Oi,  M;;  wles  in- ■ 


vented  the  method  of  transferring  designs  from  hardened 
steel  plates  to  steel  cylinders  atul  of  retransferring  to  Hat 
plates,  thus  enabling  the  engravy  to  devote  the  time  neces¬ 
sary  to  accomplish  his  best  work  in  the  original  and  re¬ 
produce  it  at  will.  It  was  Asa  Spencer,  another  \ankee, 
who  contributed  another  instrument,  the  geometric  lathe, 
which  renders  difficult  the  successful  counterfeiting  of  pa-  ^ 
per  money. 


For  the  most  part  the  European  governments  depend, 
in  the  protection  of  their  paper  money,  upon  color-work.  I 
Several  of  the  large  banks  of  issue  emplo}'  civil  engineers 
in  their  bureaus  of  engraving  and  printing,  a  circumstance 
that  is  always  a  mystery  to  American  experts,  who  cannot 
see  the  connection  between  engineering  and  engraving. 
Many  Italian  bank-notes  are  easy  to  counterfeit.  A  couple 
of  years  ago  the  Bank  of  Spain  was  obliged  to  abandon  its 
own  plant,  since  its  notes  Tvere  imitated  so  success  full  v 
tliat  the  counterfeits  were  without  question  accepted  by 
the  bank  itself.  A  private  concern  now  does  the  work.  ^ 

The  Bank  of  Greece  employs  the  American  method, 
having  suffered  a  sad  ex}X!rience  with  notes  of  Austrian, 
German  and  English  make. 

American  experts  have  time  and  again  denominated  as 
a  “'myth”  the  firmly  held  belief  that  the  notes  of  the  Bank 
of  England  cannot  be  counterfeited.  As  a  matter  of  fact, 
these  experts  aver,  these  notes  can  be  imitated  readilv 
enough,  for  little  attempt  is  made  to  protect  the  notes  be-  ' 
yond  the  use  of  a  v.auer-marked  paper;  and  .this  water 
mark  can  be  easily  copied.  A  sensitized  gelatine  film 
soaked  in  cold  water,  after  contact  with  an  original  water 
mark,  will  show  every  detail  in  clear  relief.  A  thin  film 
of  copper  deposite<l  upon  this  forms  the  basis  upon  whi,  ii  t  ^ 
a  matrix  in  celluloid  is  made.  If  a  sheet  of  paper  be  ^ 
pa'itod  upon  this  matrix  and  rubbed  with  glass  paper  the 
exact  Avater  mark  is  reproduced.  X'evertheless.  the  Eng- 
lish  law  seems  to  deter  counterfeiters.  One  practical  safe- 
guard  of  great  effectiveness  is  the  custom  of  the  Bank  of  t 
Ixngland  of  canceling  every  note  that  is  returned  to  the  J 
bank  and  issue  another  in  its  jdace.  This  and  the  prac-J 
tice  of  keeping  a  record  of  the  numbers  of  ail  b.ank-notts| 
used  in  everv  Itusiness  establishment  keen  alive  a  keeiJ 
sense  of  responsibility  which  adds  to  securitv. 


The  American  style  of  bank-note  has  be.  ..me  the  sta;’- 
dard  ill  the  countri  s  of  Uentral  and  South  America.  'U  • 
experjenee  ol  the  Brazilian  government  led  the  way  in 
this.  Fir-t  that  government  tried  the  Austrian  sx^t.-m. 
the  notes  being  engraved  and  print'd  in  En^ln-d.  '  T -cv 
proved  a  failure.  Counterfeiters  flour  sludt  q'p, 

'/Ilians  then  tried  bank-notes  made  in  F’an 
were  jiromp'ly  and  extmisivelv  imitate.l  a" 

.•ounterfeiters  .ould  p-t  .heir  ]dato.  av  - 
Brazil  : hen  tried  (ie  rman  and  IMitish 
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uro  m  to  t  ( 

1 1  oral  t  li  'Sj  1  V  :  i:  r. 


eireulation.  .\i  la  t  it 


to 


n 

nd  ’^'1 -e 

■  n-  ' 
T<  ,e  ’  . 


niMil  a  Ivp 


I*., 


v* 


roCKKT  W111SS.-BR0011 

Tht*  U  no  toy,  but  •  r*<U 
wh  sk'briom,  «S  tncho#  hleh.  It 
U  ti.AvI*  of  imported  Japanese 
br‘>i.e«  ieatly  put  toirether.  and 
can  easlty  b«  carried  in  the  vest 
pocket,  ready  for  use  at  any  mi>- 
nv  ni.  for  hate  or  clothins,  etc. 
Hrloe  10  cents  each,  by  mail, 
postpaid. 

C.  BEHEL  130  IT.  €M  St..  N. 


NEW  TBW-CKXT  FOUNTAIN  PEN, 


One  of  the  most  .s^roMliar  and  mystifylnf 
pens  on  the  paarket.  It  requires  no  ink.  All 
you  have  to  do  is  te  dip  it  In  water,  and  it 
will  write  for  an  indefinite  period.  The  secret 
can  onty  be  learned  by  procuring  one,  and  yeu 
Can  make  it  a  source  of  both  pleasure  and 
amusement  by  claiming  to  your  friends  what 
It  can  do  and  then  demonstrating  the  fact. 
Moreover,  it  is  a  good  pen,  fit  for  practical  use. 
and  will  never  leak  ink  into  your  pocket,  as  a 
defective  founta  n  pen  might  do. 

Price,  Idc.  each  by  mail. 
WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO.,  29  W.  26tli  St.,  N.  T. 


VjiNTSHTNa  CIGAR. 

This  cigar  is  made  in 
exact  imitation  of  a  good 
cne.  It  is  hold  by  a  rub¬ 
ber  card  which,  with  the 
attached  safety  p»a,  is 
fa.stened  on  the  Instde  of 
the  sleeve.  When  offered 
to  a  friend,  as  it  is  about  *o  be  taken,  it  vriil 
tastantly  disappear. 

Price.  10c.  each  by  mall,  nestpald. 
C.  BEilR.  150  W.  G2d  St..  New  VorU  City. 


THE  X-IIAT  REVOLVER 

With  one  of  these  gunt 
you  can  defy  the  Sullivan 
Law  with  Impunity.  It 
is  used  to  scare,  and  not 
to  shoot.  It  is  impossi¬ 
ble  to  detect  the  fact  that 
It  Is  not  a  genuine  revol¬ 
ver.  Can  bo  used  as  a 
paper-weight,  an  orna¬ 
ment.  or  In  other  ways.  Price,  by  madl.  45 
cents  each,  postnald. 

FR.VNK  .SMITH,  3S3  Lenox  Ave.,  N.  Y.  j 

IMITATION  FLEES. 

Absolutely  true  to  Nature!  A 
dandy  scarf-pin  and  a  rattling  good 
joke.  It  is  impossible  to  do  these 
pins  justice  with  a  description.  You 
have  to  see  them  to  understand  how 
lifelike  they  are.  When  people  see 
them  on  you  they  want  to  brush 
them  off.  They  wonder  “why  that 
fly  sticks  to  you”  so  persistently. 
This  Is  the  most  realistic  novelty  ever 
put  on  the  market.  It  Is  a  distinct 
ornament  for  anybody’s  necktie,  and 
a  decided  joke  on  those  who  try  to 
chase  it. 

Price,  10c.  by  mall  postpaid. 
C.  BEHR,  150  W\  62d  St.,  N  aw  York  City. 


COMICAL  RUBBER  STAMPS. 

A  complete  .set  of  five 
rv  grotesque  little  people 

J  nwde  of  indestructible 

.  Si  riibber  mounted  on  black 

walnut  blocks.  The  flg- 
—  "  ures  consist  of  Policeman, 

Chinaman,  and  other 
laughable  figures  as 
shown  in  pictures.  As 
each  figure  is  mounted 
on  a  separate  block,  any 
boy  can  set  up  a  regular 
parade  or  circus  by  print¬ 
ing  the  figures  in  differ¬ 
ent  positions.  With  each  set  of  figures  wa 
•end  a  bottle  of  colored  ink,  an  ink  pad  and 
full  Instructions.  Children  can  stamp  these 
yfctnreF  on  their  toys,  picture  books,  writing 
paper  and  envelopes,  and  they  are  without 
do  .bt  the  most  amusing  and  entertaining 
nov-lty  gott- 1  up  in  years.  Price  of  the  com- 
p*«te  set  of  'tubtaor  St.amps,  with  ink  and 
Ir  K  r>' -1,  '-n'y  Oc..  3  sets  for  25c.,  one  dozen 
»•«..  by  mall  postpaid. 

II.  f.  I.ANO,  1815  Centre  St.,  B’klyn,  N.  V. 

BLACK- EYE  JOKE. 

.New  a-d  emiislng  joker.  The 
'Joflm  1*  told  tj  hold  the  tube 
r'.r.mt  to  his  e-e  so  as  to  exclude 
»il  light  from  the  hack,  and  then 
to  r<  roo-r^  the  tube  until  pictures 
■  ^prr.r  In  the  cen’er,  Tn  trying 
the  p'r'cres  he  will  re- 
•  ive  ’>»  flriei*  blaok-e/e  you  ever 
V/e  f'.rr.ist:  a  small  box  of 
enl-  «  prepar^jion  With  each 
'  '  ■  '  e  '  un  ho  used  In- 

'  ■  l'-  Th^-e  rot  In  the  trlr-k 
'■  '  time. 

's  '•  j,,r  i ,  1,-., .  ch; 


JAPANESE  OlVER 
The  strangest  toy  on  the  market. 
They  are  made  in  Japan  and  look 
Ilka  a  little  red  mandarin.  Each 
manikin  1"  furnished  with  a  car- 
trld.ge  to  which  a  pair  of  legs  are 
attached.  By  making  two  pin-holes 

-  In  the  cartridge,  attaching  it  to  the 
figure,  and  Immersing  it  In  a  glass 
of  water  the  little  figure  will  dart 

—  up  and  down  for  an  hour  like  a 
real  diver.  Price,  by  mail.  25  certs 
each,  postpaid. 

H  i:,  LANG,  1815  Centro  St..  B’klyn,  N.  Y. 


GOOD  LUCK  PUZZLE. 

It  consists  of  three  horse¬ 
shoes  fastened  together. 
Only  a  very  clever  persoii 
can  taka  off  ‘he  closed 
horseshoe  from  the  two 
linked  horseshoes.  But  it 
can  be  done  in  a  moment  when  the  secret  la 
known.  Price,  by  mall,  10c.  each. 

H.  F.  L.4NG.  1815  Centre  8t,.  U’klyn,  N.  Y. 

TTINDOTV  SMASHERS. 

The  greatest  sensation,  just 
from  Paris.  A  most  wonder¬ 
ful  effect  of  a  smashing, 
breaking,  falling  pane  or 
glass.  It  will  electrify  every¬ 
body.  When  you  come  home, 
slam  the  door  shut  and  at 
the  same  time  throw  the 
discs  to  the  floor.  Every  pane  of  glass  In  the 
house  v.'ill  at  once  seem  to  have  been  shat¬ 
tered.  Price,  by  mail,  postpaid,  35c.,  a  set 
of  Blx  plates. 

H.  F.  L.VNG,  1815  Centre  St.,  B’klyn.  N.  Y. 


SLICK  TRICK  PENCIL. 

This  one  Is  a  hummer!  It  is 
to  all  appearances  an  ordinary, 
but  expensive  lead  pencil,  with 
nickel  trimmings.  If  your  friend 
wants  your  pencil  for  a  moment, 
hand  it  to  him.  When  he  at¬ 
tempts  to  write  with  it,  the  end 
instantly  turns  up,  and  he  cannot 
write  a  stroke. 

Price,  10c.,  postpaid, 
n.  r.  LANG, 

181.5  Centre  St..  B’klyn.  N.  Y. 


HANGING  MONEY  TRICK  BOX. 

With  this  trick  box  you  caA 
make  money  change,  from  a 
penny  into  a  dime  or  vice  %’ersa. 
Also  make  dimes  appear  and  dis¬ 
appear  at  your  command.  Price, 
10c.  each  by  mail,  postpaid, 

H.  1.  LANG. 

1815  Centre  St..  B’kiyn,  N.  Y, 


CACHOO  OR  SNEEZING  POWDER. 

Th«  greatest  fun-maker  of 
them  all.  A  small  amount 
of  this  powder,  when  blown 
lit  In  a  room,  will  cause 

everyone  to  sneeze  without 
anyoas  knowing  where  It 
comes  from.  It  Is  very  light,  will  float  In  the 
air  for  some  time,  and  penetrate  every  nook 
and  corner  of  a  room.  It  is  perfect  ly  harm¬ 
less.  Cachoo  is  put  up  In  bottles,  and  one 
bottle  contains  enough  to  be  used  from  10  to 
15  times.  Price,  by  mail,  10c.  each;  3  for  2oc. 

WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO.,  29  W.  26tli  St..  N.  Y. 


BSEKDOO  Fl.OWER-POT  ’TRICK 

With  this  trick  you  can  make  a  piant 
grow  right  up  in  a  flower-pot,  before 
the  eyes  «f  y«ur  audience.  An  ordinary 
empty  earthen  flower-pot  is  handed  ta 
the  spectators  for  examination.  a 
haiidkerclilet  is  then  placed  over  It,  and 
you  repeat  a  few  magic  words,  and 
wave  your  wand  over  It.  When  the 
handkerchief  is  removed  there  is  a 
beautiful  plant,  apparently  in  full 
Wloem,  in  the  pot.  Full  directions  with 
each  eutflu  Price.  II*  jenis  ay  oatUl. 
postpaid. 

FRANK  SMITH,  383  Lenox  .4ve.,  N.  Y. 
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SONGS 

New  and  Old 


Piano  Music,  Ballads,  Big  Fun  Pack.f 
age  full  of  Tricks.Puzzles.JoIlyJokes.C- 
Kuldlos,  Money-making  Secrets.  Lovef* 

Letters,  How  to  Flirt,  Ilow  to  Charm  Others,  To  Tell  For- 
tunee.  Great  Dream  Mysteries.  Hypnotism.  Ventriloquism, 
Dancinrlnstnictions— latest  8t«ps  and  bundrada  ofeurioua  liitmra  that 
will  entertain  and  auusa  the  whgle  family  all  winter:  This 
illostruted  entertafne 
Rockwell  Music 


bFiiuquinnif 
la  thtmra  that 

amuse  the  whgle  family  all  winter:  Tbia  bur 
^  will  be  aent  poatoaid  for  10c»  8  idt^  for  28o. 

CCef  Dpt.,AG» Madison  St#  Chlcss^ 
LA  cosquSF 

-  -  _  syi^EIpB  B  it  fAtily  la  S  ilnje. 

Improve  jour  hfa'ih.  prolong  ysur  IH'e.  No  mere  atemacU 
trouble,  no  foul  breaiU,  uo  beart  wealtiie*|.  Regain  nmnly 
Tlffcr,  calm  nerres,  clear  eves  and  superior  tnental  ■trengtiu 
Whether  you  chew:  or  amoke  pipe,  clgrarettea,  cigars,  get  mr  In¬ 
teresting  Tobacco  Book.  Worth  iu  weight  in  gold.  Mailed 

E.  J.  WOODS,  634  Sixth  Ave., 228  C,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

LOTS  c5f  FUN 

Ventrlloqulat  I>onble  Xhrout 

Fils  roof  of  moiitli;  always  Invisible;  grontesi 
thing  yet.  .Astonish  and  mystify  your  friend*. 
Neigh  like  a  houfte;  whine  like  a  puppy;  alng 
like  a  canary,  ami  iailtHte  hlrda  and  beasts  o1 
the  held  and  forest.  Loads  of  Fun.  Wonder¬ 
ful  Invention.  Thousands  sold,  iiiiend  a  dlin< 
and  a  2c  stamp  for  one  dozen. 

DOUBLE  THBCAT  CO.,  Dept.  K.  Frenchtewn,  N.  1. 

XHITS _ Trlck.s,  jokes,  puzzles,  magic, 

k  Illustrated  catalogue  free. 

EXCELSIOR  NOVELTY  <!0,.  Dept.  C, 
Anderson  Realty  Rldg.,  Mount  Vernon,  N.  V, 


EASY 

and  make  ’em  all  ’Tubber.**  Thefle  goods  are  ^  ^ 
rnado  in  Washington  and  are  dandies. £asj  aaoney  hasd 
ling  them.  Bend  lOo  for  sampls  **wad."  and  Big  Cataleg 
, Address, McKINLST  CO.,  bepkl'  ,  WINONA, 


IQc 


SILK 


All  Fancy  Colors-large  Pleccs-AII  PURE  SIIR 

Waite  taken  oat.  Beet  lortto  make  Quilts, Cuiliioni, 
etc.  Big  lot  10c;  3Bielot8  25e;  7  for5Uc;  lOforOl.oa 

poetpaid.  INDIA  SILK  CO..  886  MADISOH  8Z..  CHICAGO 

Wilt*  WANTED,  *1‘0»«00  paid  for 
Rm  gw  B  wY  2®  huiwirwUor  Lud  b.f.r.  ise,.  B,.4 

I..ui«.rr.r,.a,.  OLD  COIN  CO.,  SO'i  £A8I  filsISX.,  CHICAGO 


yen™ 


Almost  anyone  can  learn  It  at  home.  Small 
«eet.  Send  to-day  2-cent  stamp  for  particulars 
and  proof.  O.  A.  SMITH,  Room  D118  -8SS 
Bigelow  St.,  Peoria.  IlL 
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Mir*K  S’*® Bine  different  eorti,  and 

HlBUki  B  Wv  ■  UAiniJw  a  Good  Magazine  for 


one  year. 
BOBKRXS 


The  WHOLE  THING  for  only  ten  eenti. 
&  CO..  326  MADISOH  BT..  OHIO  AGO 


OF  MAIL  If  you  irant  to  get  lota  ef  mall  from  differ 


1  mHiL  ont  firms— bend  ua  your  naao  and  addreofi 

Bj  I  _gxid  we  will  pat  jour  name  in  our  Blreetorj.  AndwewlU 
Km  filsoMnd  you  atonoe,  12  sample  C'ards,  14  fino  Piotoresyjmd  a  largo 
assortment  of  eurlcus  and  wonderful  reading  matter.  Wrlto  today, 
•end  10  centSi  coin  or  stamps  for  pottage;  and  yoa  get  lot*  of  mall — aa4 

thohlglotofproiSBM  besides.  WllUameli  Oo.326  Madison  St.  •  Chicago 

fylJ  Wanted.  $l  to  $800  paid  for 

^ISx  K^fJins  hundreds  of  coins  dated  befor# 
1895.  Send  lOc  for  our  >11  strated  coin  value  book 
4x7 :  get  posted.  Clark.  «fcU  Co,,  Box95,Le  Roy.N.  T 


KORKER  Repeating 

UqUID  PlIiTOL 


Klckel-platfi 
5  in.  long 
Fat’d, 


Will  stop  the  mo£;t  vicious  do^ 

(or  man!  ^  without  permanent 
in|ury.  Perlectly  hhIc  io  an  y  wlih- 
niu  danger  ol  lenkHgre.  Firee  uiid  re- 
chargeH  by  pulling  the  *  Loads  from  any  Liquid 

No  cartridges  required.  Over  six  shots  In  oue loading. 

All  dealers,  or  by  mall,  2oe.  Pistol  with  rubber-covered 
holster,  ,qOc.  Holsters  separate,  lOr.  bend  money  order  or  C.  .a, 

etampe.  g,  CO.,  ?73  Gsoruii  Av*.,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 


MARBLE  VASE. 

A  clever  and  puzzling  effect, 
easy  to  do;  the  apparatus  can 
be  minutely  examineo.  Effect: 
A  marble  cAn  be  made  to  pass 
from  the  hand  Into  the  closed 
vn.->e,  v.-Hich  a  moment  before 
was  shov/n  empty.  This  la  a 
beautiful  enamel'-d  turned  wood  vase. 

Frlce.  20c. 

I  RANK  S-MITH,  383  Lenox  Ave.,  N.  V, 


Per  Month  and  Expenses 


QlRfl 

lla  I  iJ  ij  Sntary  or  Commission — Intrudiicliix  our 
-w  ■  w  w  King  Butter  Separator.  Produces  best 
j-rade  of  butter  from  i-rt'ani  or  milk,  sweet  or  sour,  in  loss 
i  than  S  minutes.  Write  fur  oiii  tive  sample  and  salary 

proposition.s. 

DE  KING  MANUFACTURING  CO.,  Dept.  8.1.  (  biraro.  Illlnola 


BE  A  HANDCUFF  KSNG 

Kuornious  salaries  paid  in  viiudovllle.  Interesting, 
mystifying,  kiill  irihtnielloiiS,  2.jc  in  coin,  i’urtlcii- 
lars  free.  Heven  other  illnslt'iis. 

KKEX  NGVEl.T'V  <0., 

Lox  Itox  14  1,  Gi'iiinell,  Iotz’h. 


Tirif’K  fan: 

A  lady’s  fan  made 
of  colored  silk  cloth. 
The  fan  may  be  ttsi'd 
and  tlicn  shot,  and 
when  It  opens  agnin, 
It  falls  If)  plc<'e:i;  shut 
anti  ojten  agf  ln  fiiol  It 

l:i  perfect,  wltlioiil  fv 
A  great  .siirp)lso  fi  •  tnoej 
I'rlte,  3i'c.  by  nitill,  I'ttsi ft.il.i. 


Vt.  251li  81..  N.  t.  M.  1.  1815  »t,,  tii.lyu,  N.  I. 


GOOD  LUCK  MANKH. 

Ornamental  as  wnW  as  useful. 
Modo  -f  kighly  nlclptled  brasn, 
ft  hoffi  just  On#  If'jllpr.  'CVhcn 
tfH«4  .t  open!  Itself.  Remains 
lecketl  until  renttod.  Oan  Ins  iiaai) 
as  a  wr. tchrliat'in.  Money  lafuiicl- 
sd  If  net  Batlafied.  k'vicc,  IjGo. 

oy  .a all. 


LANG,  I81.->  Otitie  St.,  B’klyu,  N,  T. 


NEW  MAflKS 

Malf'facp  niaaka  with  moY» 
noaca.  A  distinct  nov¬ 
elty  which  will  afford  no  pnd 
of  ainuaenicnt.  They  come 
In  6  styles,  each  a  different 
face,  aiich  aa  Desperate  Desmond,  etc.,  and 
are  beautifully  colored  and  splendidly  flniahed, 
with  patent  eyelets  to  prevent  tearing.  Price 
15  cents  apiece,  by  mall,  postpaid. 

H.  F.  I.ANG.  1815  Centre  St..  B’kiyn,  N.  T. 


O- 


DEVILINK'S 


WOl.rr  NflVELTV  CO.. 


WHISTLE. 

Nickel  plated  and 
polished;  It  pro¬ 
duces  a  near-pierc¬ 
ing  sound;  large 
seller;  lllustratlor. 
actual  size.  Price, 
12c.  by  rnadi. 

29  W.  2Gth  St..  N.  V. 


a  NAIL  PUZZI.E. 

Made  of  2  metal  nails 
Pjade  linked  together.  Keeps 
folks  guessing;  easy  to 
take  them  apart  when  you 
know  how.  Directions 
with  every  one. 

Price,  8c.,  postpaid. 
W  OLI  F  NOVKI.TV  CO.,  29  W.  26th  8t.,  N.  Y. 


^  The  greatest  fuK-mals*r 

them  ail.  A  e.nsall  aiaoun* 
frur"  when  blowa 

”  •Civil  !)y  lUijJ***  In  'I  room.  will  cause 
everyone  to  aneese  wltWeut 
anyone  knowing  where  It 
comes  from.  It  Is  very  light,  will  Heat  In  the 
air  for  seme  Uime.  and  penetrate  every  nook 
and  corner  of  a  room.  It  Is  perfecttly  harm¬ 
less.  Ca'..hoo  Is  put  up  In  bottles,  and  one 
b'tttle  contains  aneugh  te  be  used  from  1*  *• 
It  timus.  Price,  by  mail,  lOe.  each:  3  fer  354h 
H  F.  LANG.  1815  tciitre  St.,  B'klya.  N.  Y 


THE  LTX’TOPHONE. 

A  new  musical  In¬ 
strument,  producing  the 
sweetest  dulcet  tones  of 
the  ilute.  The  upper 
part  of  the  Instrument 
l.s  placed  In  the  mouth, 
the  Ups  covering  the 
openings  In  the  centre. 
Then  by  blowing  gently 
upon  It  you  can  play 
any  tune  desired  as  easily  as  whistling.  But 
little  practice  is  required  to  become  a  flnished 
player.  It  Is  made  entirely  of  metal,  and  will 
las'  a  Ilftime.  We  wll!  send  full  Instructions 
with  each  Instrument. 

I’rice  8  cents,  by  mail,  postpaid. 

A.  A.  WAJtFOKD.  16  Hart  St.,  B’klyn..  N.  Y 


1 

( 

I 


TOE  MAGNETIC  TOP. 

A  handsome  metal, 
highly  magnet ixed  toy. 
A  hors<.shoa  and  a  spiral 
wire  furnished  wjth 
each  top.  Whsn  spun 
next  to  the  wlrei.  tney 
make  the  moel  surpn:.- 
ing  movements.  You 
can  make  wires  of  dl'- 
f»rent  shapes  and  get 
the  most  peculiar  ef¬ 
fects.  I-'rlce,  5c.,  post¬ 
paid. 

WOI.FF  NOVELTY  CO..  29  W.  261h  8t,.  N.  Y. 


duplex  BICYCLE  WHISTLE. 

This  Is  a  double  whistle,  pro¬ 
ducing  loud  but  very  rich,  har¬ 
monious  sounds,  entirely  differ¬ 
ent  from  ordinary  whistles.  It 
is  just  the  thing  for  bicyclists 
or  sportsmen,  its  peculiar  double 
and  resonant  tones  at  once  at¬ 
tracting  attention.  It  is  an  Im¬ 
ported  whistle,  handsomely 
nickel  plated,  and  will  be  found 
a  very  useful  and  handy  pocket 
companion.  Price,  lOc. ;  3  for 
25c.;  one  dozen.  75c.,  sent  by 
mail,  postpaid. 

WOLFF  NOVELTY  CCT..  29  W’.  26tli  SL.  N.  Y. 


THE  DANCING  NIGGER 
A  comical  toy  with  which 
you  can  have  no  end  of  fun.  It 
consists  of  a  cut-out  figure 
fastened  to  a  thread  suspended 
between  the  ends  of  a  spring. 
By  pressing  the  wires  between 
the  fingers  and  thumb  the  fig¬ 
ure  will  dance  In  the  funniest 
iianner.  Price  10  cents  each, 
by  mail,  postpaid. 

WOLFF  NOVEl.TY  CO.,  29  W.  26th  8t.,  N,  Y. 


STAR  AND  CRESCENT 
PUZZLE. 

The  puzzle  is  to  sepa¬ 
rate  the  one  star  from 
tha  linked  star  and  cres¬ 
cent  without  using  force. 
Price  by  mall,  postpaid 
10c.;  3  for  25c. 


tVOUFF  NOVELTY  CO_ 
29  W.  26tb  St.,  N.  Y. 


MMJfOO. 

It  U  a  little  netal 
box.  It  looks  very  in- 
noconG  But  It  Is  sup¬ 
plied  with  an  Ingenious 
mechanism  which 
shoots  off  a  harmlese 
cap  when  it  is  opened. 
You  can  have  more  fun 
than  a  circus  with  this 
new  trick.  Place  the 
BINGO  In  or  under 
any  article  and  It  will  go  off  when  the  ar¬ 
ticle  Is  oi-ened  or  removed.  It  can  bo  used 
aa  a  funny  Joke  by  being  placed  In  a  purse, 
cigarette  box  or  between  the  leaves  of  a 

ine.gazlne,  alao.  under  any  movable  article, 
such  ns  a  book,  tray,  dish.  etc.  The  BINGO 
can  also  bo  used  as  a  Burglar  Alarm  or  as 
u  Theft  ,  Preventer  by  being  placed  In  a 
drawer,  money  till,  under ‘a  door  or  window, 
or  under  any  article  that  would  he  moved 

or  disturbed  should  a  theft  be  attempted. 

Price  16  cents  e;ich.  by  mall,  postpaid. 

WOLF*  NOVELTY  CO-  28  W.  2«th  8t-  N.  J. 


SN.YKES  tN  THE  GRASS 

Something  entirely 
new,  consisting  of  six 
large  cones,  each  one 

nearly  one  Inch  In 

height.  Upon  light¬ 
ing  one  of  these  cones 
with  a  match,  you  see 
something  similar  to 
a  4th  of  July  exhibi¬ 
tion  of  fireworks.  Sparks  fly  in  every  direc¬ 
tion,  and  as  the  cone  burns  down  It  throws 
out  and  is  surrounded  with  what  appears  to 
be  grass;  at  the  same  time  a  large  snake 
uncoils  himself  from  the  burning  cono  and 

lazily  stretches  out  .in  the  grass,  which  at 

last  bums  to  ashes  but  the  snake  remains  rs 
a  curiosity  unharmed.  They  are  not  at  all 
dangerous  and  can  be  set  off  in  the  parlor 
If  placed  on  some  metal  surface  that  will  not 
burn.  An  ordinary  dust  pan  answers  the  pur¬ 
pose  nicely.  Price  of  the  six  cones,  packed  in 
sawdust.  In  a  strong  wooden  box.  only  lOe., 
8  boxes  for  25c.,  1  dozen  boxes  76c.,  sent  by 
mail  postpaid. 

a.  F.  LANG,  1815  Centre  St.,  B’klyn.  N.  Y. 


Look!  prIIuSm  Look! 

Oue  of  these  fine  watches  FREE  to  anyone  sending  us 

One — 1  year’s  subscription  at  .  .  ,  $2.50 

Two — €  monthfi’  subscriptions  at  .  ,  1.25  each 

5W6H&'  Four — 3  months’  subscriptions  at  .  ,  0.65  each 

For  either  of  the  following:  “Moving  Picture  Stories,” 

“Happy  Days,”  “Wild  West  Weekly,”  “Fame  and  For- 
tune  Weekly,”  “The  Liberty  Boys  of  ^76,”  “Secret 
Service,”  “Work  and  Wifi,”  or  “Pluck  and  Luck.” 

There  Is  only  one  condition — send  ns  the  money  ($2,601 
\  r»e«  wc  will  send  you  the  watch,  and  any  one  of  the  above  Ba«k 

\  liublicatlons  for  the  period  subscribed  for. 

\ 

■\ 

N 

Premium  \ 

Coupon  \  Description  of  the  Watch 

. \  It  Is  Amerloan-made,  open  face,  stem  wind  and  set.  and  will  run  from  20  to  36  hours 

This  coupon  when  \  winding.  The  movement  is  the  same  size  as  an  expensive  railroad  timepiece. 

proiHfrly  filled  out  ahaolutely  accurate,  and  each  one  is  guaranteed.  The  cases  are  made  la  Gold  Plate, 

and  forwarded  with  \  Polished  Nickel,  Gun-metal  with  Gilt  center  and  plain  Gun-metal. 

r“rV  \  “  '“«■  "  •  '“'y  .ngrared  .croll 

mlum  mentioned.  \Send  iP  YOUT  SubSCriptlOPS  NoW  tO 

frank  tougey,  Publisher 

. . \  168  West  23d  St.,  N.  Y.  City 


PI* 


LATEST  ISSUES - 

603  Young  Wild  West  and  the  Government  Detective ;  or,  Tracking  a 

Trlckv  Thief. 

604  Young  Wild  West  Caught  on  the  Cliffs ;  or,  Arietta’s  Desperate 

Cllsih. 

605  Young  Wild  West  and  the  Ranchman’s  Boy :  or,  The  Sheep 

Herder’s  Revenge. 

606  Young  Wild  West  and  the  Rival  Outfits  ;  or.  Arietta’s  Fight  on  the 

Cattle  Range  „  „ 

607  Young  Wild  West  With  the  Cavalry;  or.  The  Fight  at  Bear  Bass. 

608  Young  Wild  West  Finding  a  Fortune:  or.  Arietta  and  the  1' looded 

Claim.  ^  ^ 

Ynung  Wild  West  and  the  Mexican  Raiders ;  or.  Exposing  a  Cat¬ 
tle  King.  ^  j 

Young  Wild  West  and  the  Dynamite  Fiends ;  or.  Arietta  and 
the  Avengers.  „ 

Young  Wild  West  and  the  Tenderfoot’s  Legacy  ;  or,  Batnlng  the 
Claim  Jumpers.  ^  „ 

Yeung  Wild  West  Helping  the  Sheriff;  or.  Arietta  and  the  Ex¬ 
press  Thieves. 

Young  Wild  West  and  the  Bhantom  Canoe  ;  or.  Solving  a  Strange 
Mystery.  ^  ,  , 

Young  Wild  West’s  Square  Deal ;  or.  Arietta  and  the  Rustler  s 
Daughter.  . 

Young  Wild  West  Stopping  a  “Ghost  Dance  ;’’  or.  The  Charge  of 
the  Gallant  6th.  ^  „ 

Yeung  Wild  West  and  the  Mad  Miner;  or.  Arietta  and  the  Secret 
of  the  Cliffs.  ^ 

Young  Wild  West  and  “Gold  Dust  Bill”  :  or.  The  Man  With  the 
Yellow  Streak. 

Young  Wild  West  and  the  Death  Brand :  or.  Arietta  s  Great  Risk. 
Young  Wild  West’s  Bawnee  Bursult :  or.  The  White  Flower  of 
the  Redskins. 


609 

610 
611 
612 

613 

614 

615 

616 

61 T 

618 

619 


620  Young  Wild  West  and  the  Mexican  Man  Trap;  or.  Arietta  to 

the  Robbers’  Den. 

621  Young  Wild  West’s  Lively  Lariat;  or.  Roping  the  Runtlem. 

622  Young  Wild  West’s  Duel  With  a  Dozen ;  or.  Arietta's  Only 

623  Young"wild  West  Trailing  a  Treasure:  or.  Outwitting  the  Road 

Agents. 

624  Young  Wild  West  Ruling  a  Ranch;  or.  Arietta  and 
6*2.5  Young  Wild  West’s  Straight  Shot:  or,  C®™*"** 

626  Young  Wild  West’s  .Mexican  Mine  ;  or.  Arietta 

627  Young  Wild  West’s  Hottest  Trail;  or.  W  aning  »  ^ 

628  Young  M’ild  W’est  Tracking  a  Horse  Thief ;  or.  Arietta  and  the 

Wild  Girl. 

629  Young  Wild  West’s  Apache  Friend ;  or.  The  Hidden  Gold  of  the 

6.30  Young”  Wild  West’s  Three  Shots ;  or.  Arietta  and  the  Rattlesilakes. 

631  Young  Wild  West  and  the  "Sky  Pilot ; ;  or.  The  Ropers  of  Rough- 

and-Ready  Ranch.  .  , 

632  Young  Wild  West’s  Lucky  Drop  :  or,  Arietta  and  the  Outlaws. 

63  3  Young  Wild  W^est’s  Wild  West  Show;  or.  Caught  In  the  European 
War 

634  Young  Wild  West  and  the  Kaiser;  or.  The  Big  Show  In  Berlin. 

63  6  Young  Wild  West  Under  Fire;  or,  SklrmlBhing  on  the  French 

Frontier.  ^  ,  , 

63  6  Young  W'lld  West  Helping  the  Red  Cross;  or.  The  Crown  Princes 

Gratitude. 


Por  sale  fey  all  newsdealers,  or  will  be  sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price,  6  cents  per  copy,  In  money  or  postage  stamps,  ny 

raAUX  TOUSEY,  Publisher, . 168  West  23i  St.,  New  Yerk. 


IF  YOU  W^NT  ^NY  "BACK  JWUMBERS 

of  our  weeklies  and  cannot  procure  them  frona  newsdealers,  they  can  be  obtained  from  this  office  direct.  Write  out  and 
mi  Ih  your  Order  and  send  It  to  us  with  the  price  of  the  week  lies  you  want  aad  we  will  send  them  to  you  by  return  malL 
POSTAGE  STAMPS  TAKEN  THE  SAME  AS  MONEY. 

FRANK  TOUSEY,  Publisher, . 168  West  23d  St.,  New  Y«rk. 


No.  1.  NArOLEON’8  ORACULUM  AND 
DREAM  BOOK. — Containing  the  great  oracle 
of  human  destiny;  alse  the  true  meaning  af 
almost  any  kind  of  dreams,  together  with 
charms,  ceremonies,  and  curlotls  games  of 
cards. 

No.  2.  HOW  TO  DO  TRICKS. — The  great 
book  of  magic  and  card  tricks,  containing  full 
Instruction  on  all  the  leading  card  tricks  of 
the  day,  also  tho  most  popular  magical  Illu¬ 
sions  as  performed  by  our  leading  magicians; 
every  boy  should  obtain  a  copy  of  this  book. 

No.  8.  HOW  TO  FLIRT. — The  arts  and 
wiles  of  flirtation  are  fully  explained  by  this 
little  book.  Besides  the  various  methods  of 
handkerchief,  fan.  glove,  parasol,  window  and 
hat  flirtation,  it  contains  a  full  list  of  the 
language  and  sentiment  of  flowers. 

No.  4.  HOW  TO  DANCE  Is  the  title  of 
this  little  book.  It  contains  full  Instructions 
In  tho  art  of  dancing,  etiquette  In  the  ball¬ 
room  and  at  parties,  how  to  dress,  and  full 
dIrectVons  for  calling  off  In  all  popular  square 
dances. 

No.  6.  HOW  TO  M.4KE  LOVE.— A  com¬ 
plete  guide  to  love,  courtship  and  marriage, 
giving  sensible  advice,  rules  and  etiquette  to 
bo  observed,  with  many  curious  and  Interest¬ 
ing  things  not  generally  known. 

No.  8.  HOW  TO  BECOME  AN  ATHLETE. 
—Olvlng  full  Instruction  for  the  use  of  dumb¬ 
bells.  Indian  clubs,  parallel  bars,  horizontal 
bars  and  various  other  methods  of  developing 
^  Kood.  healthy  muscle;  containing  ever  sixty 


Illustrations 

No.  7.  HOW  TO  KEEP  BIRDS.— Hand¬ 
somely  illustrated  and  coatalnlng  full  Instruc¬ 
tions  for  the  managemont  and  training  of  tho 
oanary,  mockingbird,  bobolink,  blackbird,  paro- 
oouet.  parrot,  etc. 

No.  9.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  VENTRILO- 
QITST. — By  Harry  Kennedy.  Every  intelli¬ 
gent  boy  reading  this  book  of  Instructions  ran 
master  tho  art.  and  create  any  amount  of  fua 
for  himself  and  friends.  It  Is  the  greatest 
book  ever  published. 

No.  10.  HOW  TO  BOX.— Tho  art  of  self- 
do'enso  made  easy.  Containing  over  thirty 
Illustrations  of  guards,  blows,  and  the  dlffor- 
ont  positions  of  a  good  boxer.  Every  boy 
Should  obtain  one  of  these  useful  and  Instruc¬ 
tive  books,  as  It  will  teach  you  how  to  box 
without  an  Instructor. 


No.  11  HOW  TO  WRITE  LOVE-LETTERS. 

_ most  compteto  llttlo  book,  containing  full 

diroetlons  for  writing  love-letters,  and  when 
when  to  usp  them,  giving  specimen  Utters 
lor  young  and  old. 

No.  1*.  TO  WRITE  LETTERS  TO 

ladies. — (living  compUto  Instructions  for 
writing  Utters  to  ladles  en  all  eubjecte,  also 
tAttore  of  lotroductUn,  notes  and  requesta 
No.  18  HOW  TO  DO  IT!  OR.  BOOK  OF 


ETIQUETTE. — It  is  a  great  life  secret,  and 
one  that  every  young  man  desires  to  know  all 
about.  There's  happiness  In  It. 

No.  14.  HOW  TO  MAKE  CANDT. — A 
complete  hand-book  for  making  all  kinds  of 
candy.  Ice-cream,  svrups.  essences,  etc.,  etc. 

No.  18.  HOW  TO  BECOME  BEAUTIFUL. 
— One  of  tho  brightest  and  most  valuable 
little  books  ever  given  to  the  world.  Every¬ 
body  wishes  to  know  how  to  become  beauti¬ 
ful,  both  male  and  female.  The  secret  U 
simple,  and  almost  costless. 

No.  2«.  HOW  TO  ENTERTAIN  AN  EVEN¬ 
ING  PARTY. — A  complete  compendium  of 
games,  sports,  card  diversions,  comic  recita¬ 
tions,  etc.,  suitable  for  parlor  or  drawing¬ 
room  entertainment.  It  contains  more  for 
the  money  'chan  any  book  published. 

No  21.  HOW  TO  HUNT  AND  FISH.— Tho 
most  complete  hunting  and  Ashing  guide  ever 
published.  It  contains  full  Instructions  about 
guns,  hunting  dogs,  traps,  trapping  and  fish¬ 
ing,  together  with  description  of  game  and 
fish. 

No.  22.  HOW  TO  DO  SECOND  SIGHT.— 
Heller’s  second  sight  explained  by  his  former 
assistant,  Fred  Hunt,  Jr.  Explaining  how  the 
secret  dialogues  were  carried  on  between  the 
magician  and  the  boy  on  the  stage;  also  giv¬ 
ing  all  the  codes  and  signals. 

No.  28.  HOW  TO  EXPLAIN  DREAMS.— 
This  little  book  gives  the  explanation  to  all 
kinds  of  dreams,  together  with  lucky  and 
unlucky  days. 

No.  24.  HOW  TO  'WRITE  LETTERS  T« 
GENTLEMEN. — Containing  full  directions  for 
writing  to  gentlemen  en  all  subjects. 

No.  25.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  GYMNAST _ 

Centalnlng  full  Instructions  for  all  kinds  of 
gymnastic  sports  and  athletic  exercises.  Em¬ 
bracing  thirty-flve  Illustrations.  By  Professor 
W.  Macdonald. 

No.  28.  HOW'  TO  ROW,  SAIL  AND  BUILD 
A  BOAT. — Fully  Illustrated.  Full  instructions 
aro  given  In  this  little  book,  together  with  In¬ 
structions  on  swimming  and  riding,  companion 
sports  to  boating. 

No.  27.  HOW  TO  RECITE  AND  ROOK  OF 
RECITATIONS. — Containing  the  most  popular 
selections  In  use,  comprising  Dutch  dialect, 
French  dialect,  Yankee  and  Irish  dialect 
pieces,  together  with  many  standard  readings 

No.  28.  HOW  TO  TELL  FORTUNES.— 
Everyone  Is  desirsus  of  knowing  what  his  fu¬ 
ture  life  will  bring  forth,  whether  happiness 
or  misery,  wealth  or  poverty.  You  can  tell 
by  a  glance  at  this  little  book.  Buy  one  and 
be  convinced. 

No.  29.  HOW  TO  BECOME  AN  INVKN- 
TOR.  —Every  boy  should  know  how  Inventions 
originatsd.  This  book  sxplalni  thorn  all,  giv¬ 
ing  exampis  In  sloctrtclty,  hydraulics,  magas- 
tlsm,  optica  pneumatica  mocbanlca  oto. 


For  sals  by  all  newsdealsrs.  or  will  t>«  soat  to  any  addrssa  on  rocolpt  ot  prlca,  10  eta.  por  copy. 


FRAJIK  TOUSEY.  Publisher, 


No,  38.  HOW  TO  COOK. — Ono  of  tho  most 
instructive  boski  on  cooking  ovor  published. 
It  contains  recipes  for  cooking  meats,  fish, 
game,  and  oysters;  also  pies,  puddlnga  cakes 
and  all  kinds  of  pastry,  and  a  grand  colleo- 
tlon  of  rocipes. 

No.  31,  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  SPEAKER. 
— Containing  fourteen  Illustrations,  giving  the 
different  positions  requisite  to  become  a  good 
speaker,  reader  and  elocutionist.  Also  con¬ 
taining  goms  from  all  the  popular  authors  of 
prose  and  poetry. 

No.  82.  HOW  TO  RIDE  A  BICYCLE.— 
Containing  Instructions  for  beginners,  choice 
St  a  machine,  hints  on  training,  etc.  A  com¬ 
plete  book.  Ftill  of  practical  Illustrations. 

No.  85.  HOW  TO  PLAY  GAMES.— A  com¬ 
plete  and  useful  little  book,  containing  tho 
rules  and  regulations  of  billiards,  bagatella. 
backgammon,  croquet,  dominoes,  etc. 

No.  88.  HOW'  TO  SOLVE  CONUNDRUMS, 
— Containing  all  the  leading  conundrums  of 
the  day,  amusing  riddles,  curious  catches  and 
witty  sayings. 


DOCTOR. — A  wonderful  book,  containing  use¬ 
ful  and  practical  Information  In  tho  treatmont 
of  ordinary  diseases  and  ailments  common  to 
every  family.  Abounding  In  useful  and  oSoo- 
tlve  recipes  fer  general  complaints 

No.  39.  HOW'  TO  RAISE  DOGS.  POULTRY 
PIGEONS  AND  RABBITS.— A  useful  and  In- 
structlvo  book.  Handsomely  Illustrated 
No.  48.  HOW  TO  .M.AKE  ANB  SET  TRAPS. 
■ — Including  hints  on  how  to  catch  moles 
weasels,  otter,  rats,  squirrels  aad  blrda  Also 
how  to  cure  skins.  Copiously  Illustrated. 

No.  41.  THE  BOYS  OF  NEW  YORK  END 
MEN’S  JOKE  BOOK.— ContalmUg  a  great  ^ 
rloty  of  tho  latest  Jskes  used  by  the  most 
famous  end  men.  No  amateur  minstrels  Is 
complete  without  this  wonderful  llttlo  book 
No.  42.  THE  BOYS  OF  NEW  YORK 
STUMP  SPEAKER.— Containing  a  varied  as¬ 
sortment  sf  stump  speeches.  Negro.  Dutca  and 
Irish.  Also  end  men’s  Jokes.  Just  the  thing 
n*TTi6  an4  B.niAtBur  bHcwb. 

TO  BECOME  A  .M.AGICIAN. 
- — (Tentainlng  the  grandee*  assortment  of  mag¬ 
ical  Illusions  ever  placed  before  the  publio. 
Also  trlckn  with  carda  Incantattona  etc. 

No.  44.  HOW  TO  WRITE  IN  4N  AI.- 
HIjM.-— A  grand  collection  of  Album  Verses 
suitable  for  any  time  and  eccaslon;  embrac¬ 
ing  Lines  ef  Levs.  Affection,  Sentiment,  Hu- 
mor.  Respect,  and  Cendelsnco;  alee  Vsroas 
Suitable  for  Valentines  and  Weddtnra 

No.  48.  THE  BOVS  OF  NEW  YORK  MIN. 

UUIDK  .4ND  JOKE  BOOK  itsmo- 
thing  new  and  very  Instructlva  K\ery  bos 
should  obtain  this  book,  as  It  contains  f\iU 
Instructions  for  organising  an  amateur  mla- 
strsl  troupa 


•r  S  for  25  eta.  In  money  or  pt'stags  stamt^a  by 

•  168  Wett  23d  St.,  New  York. 


